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place of quiet and 

situation, environ- 

has been called. respondent it and topography are such asa skillful 
Marin County Journa ~ tem andscape gar might design. The site 
nd eastward to the 

Che hills on the 

tually shut off 

nmer winds known 

sweep from the 

of the metro- 

But be- 

is much 

San Rafael which 

atmosphere. Be- 

le south 
is, a grand 


‘a, a litt 


and stretching 


ins are the dense 

od, which arrest 

ym the ocean. And 

15 miles from 

s from the ocean 
yunty. 

ire absolute- 

, either for number or 

several weeks to 

1d very many of them 

more than one 

the Junction, 

an Anselmo, 

t street, 

prinkled, and the 

sidence and clas- 

ind over Ross 

fairest landscape 

everrested. A 

is afforded up 

lge grade rising 

1 grade SO 

yuggy all the 


lendid scenery 





afforded from the different elevations too 


much cannot be 


Said. 


ummit 


one gets a bird’s-eye vi ninsula 
and city of San Francisc 

the bay shore line and cities 

side of the bay, the ocean as 


and more north 


can reach, 

St. Helena 

Valleys. 
The 


closely to that of 


and tl apa and Sonoma 


climate of San Rafael corresponds 


France, but ‘‘is dryer, more 
has more days that an invalid 
out of doors.” 7 
days is but thirty-fo 
f i Mentone. 
record for 1886, taken three times a day, 


and accurately tabulated, gi h lowing 


net results: 


mountain, 
of the bay 


Oakland to 


mountain 

s Valley 
anywhere. I 
Bierstadt, and 

st works 

eround is 

a mile or more away at 


five 


looms up behind, a great, triple-headed, 


ribbed giant. You can sit here and watch this 


picture by the hour and see new beauties. 


Every changing cloud throws a different 


shadow, and every new sun glint gives 


another light. From San Rafael, the view 


1 


of Tamalpais is so fine that no words are 


equal to the description. Picturesque 


houses and woods, studding a hill-side, form 


another foreground to a Tamalpais picture, 
which even old continually 


residents are 
pausing to admire. from the 


San Rafael 


south is athird grand view. You look down 


from a high ridge upon the beautiful village, 


and its handsome villas perched here and 


there in protected nooks or on sunny hill- 


From San Rafael the marine view is 


sides. 


exquisite. The bay lies in front, on which 


water crafts are always ‘¢ their 


passing, 


white sails gleaming in the east,” the islands 


and the high hills on the Contra Costa side 


forming a fine background. 


San Rafael are 


Che climate and soil of 


d to the which is abun- 


rane 
orange, 


by the handsome and deli- 


produced in many private 


lhe mercury rarely or 


Ww 2s | ° Wi 


never 


have not a doubt 


orange orchards will be ut in this 


immediate neighborhood in tl fu- 
And San Rafael is also the key and 
nerous fruit district. An 

bay shore is a famous 
belonging to Senator 
10,000 


Long, which ipped last year 


xes of apples to Australia. 
San Rafael is to have a superb new hotel, 
about $100,000, and the 


to cost plans are 


now being made. ‘The company of cap- 
italists who are engaged in this project have 
‘The Watt 


The 


purchased the grounds known as 
Place,” comprising about twenty acres. 
Mount 


site commands a fine view of Tam 


alpais, and the Bay. The building is to be 


completed, ready for guests, within six 


total amount of stock has been 





ROSS VALLEY. 


[The most beautiful valley of its size in 


California lies west of San Rafael, and is 
known as Ross Valley or San Anselmo. 
North Pacific R. R., is 
This 


most 


rhe station, on the 


three miles this side of San Rafael. 


charming valley combines all the 


desirable features of rural life, lovely scen- 


ery, pe rfect climate, fertile soil, and 
The 
dant, and of exquisite quality, cool, fresh, 
hills, Nature’s 


tiful 


easy 


accessibility. water supply is abun- 


and tempting. The wooded 


wild garden, shelter it. eau drives 


extend in every direction, and the whole re- 


gion has the suburban character, so attrac- 
tive to business men. 


Anselmo 


citrus fruits, 


San has a reputation for the 


oranges and lemons thriving 


here, and camellias, cape jasmines, and 


many hot-house perfect- 


plants growing in 
frost 


a) 


cold 


ion in the open air. There is no 


nor is irrigation required. Fogs and 
} 


shut away, and yet each day a 


s over the 


winds are 


gentle sea-breeze swee] yest lands in 


the valley. The sightliest : 


nd most available, 
famous Ross estate, 
Phe 


here have no equals for picturesque 


found on the 


he valley.” villa lots 


} 


beauty in Central California. San Rafael, 


Saucelito, Fairfax, Camp Taylor, Bolinas on 


the sea coast, and the top of Tamalpais it- 


self, are all within easy driving distance. 


sends 


It is not only San Francisco that 


it its lovers of suburban life 


autiful spots as Ross Valley. ihe whole 
tate is crowded with persons who wish to 
de sire 


life. 


live nearer the metropolis, and yet 


the freedom and comfort of suburban 


1 


\nd the Eastern States are each year send- 


leisure-loving 


ing families of refined and 


home-seekers to the Pacific Coast l‘here 
is not a place from San Diego Bay to Trini- 
soil. 


dad that combines more arms of 


climate, and nearness to a cit} greater 
degree than does the rounded Vall ) an 


And 


is every- 


(Anselmo, otherwise known as Ross. 


a country home climate 


chor Sing 


Heat, dust, winds and fogs, are not 


Malaria is the curse of 


many places otherwise desirable. The soil 
must be rich garden svil, which the home- 
builder can depend upon to give him fruits 
and flowers, vines, trees and grass-sward. 
If one could choose, he would pre fer to live 
in one of Nature’s own sanatoriums, where 
and 


Such 


health can most easily be maintained 


} t 


where disease can best be conquered. 
a place is Ross Valley, which has justly 


led 


d sheltered, tempered with pure sea 


been ca ‘Californian Paradise,” 


sunny an 
breezes, and shaded by redwoods and oaks. 
Half a 


lelegr: ph, 


dozen trains daily the place has. 


; ae 
ties are establish 


Land can be purchased 


The 


ich however, will bear subdivi- 


in tracts of from two acres upwards. 
villa lots, wl 
sion are from seven to twenty five acres in 
extent; embracing hill and valley, flowing 
springs, and every conceivable beauty of na- 
tural champaign landscape, such as Ruskin 
would take delight in describing. Extensive 
tracts of land belonging to Albert Dibblee, 
W. T. Coleman, and A. 


th for 


E. Kent, lie around 


the villa lots now sale. ‘The country 


for miles, has suburban capacities, but the 


gem of the whole region is the lovely Ross 


Valley, and the gems of the valley are in the 


tract now for sale. It can be reached from 


San Francisco in fifty minutes. The region 


is recommended \ physic ians to persons 
bronchitis and other 
No 


afternoon excursion from San 


suffering from asthma, 


pulmonary diseases, or from neuralgia, 
more pleasant 


Francisco can possibly be made than to 


Valley. 


its beauty, 


Ross he whole Marin peninsula 


with and soft summer climate, 


isa realm of future homes, and the future 


value of such choice locations as those 


around the slopes of sheltered Ross Valley 
is difficult to name in figures. As an in- 


vestment no real estate in California is bet- 


ter worth examination than that in Ross 


Valley 





MATTHIAS GRAY CO. |JAPANESE KIROS, 


206 POST ST, SAN FRANCISCO 
OR HAND WARMERS. 


1eap and efficient substitute 


Steinway & Sons Pianos, Ernst Gabler Pianos, Recommended by ‘dic medical pt 


Kranich & Bach Pianos C. Roenisch Pianos, where hot applications are require ' t 
ible for cold feet and hands, For sale by 


Se lalla sth'gididied WM. S. DUNCOMBE & CO., 
Band Instruments, Accorceons, Violins, Guitars, | Medical and Surgical Supplies, 


Sheet Music, Books, Etc., Ete. 25 SUTTER ST., SAN FRANCISCO. 


LAND AGEHNCY 
The undersigned has for Sale, in most desirable portions of California, 


IMPROVED FARMS, ORCHARDS, VINEYARDS, 
DAIRY AND STOCK RANCHES, 


UYnimproved Agricultural, Horticultural and Timber Lands. 
Also, in Nevada and Arizona, 
Large Stock Ranches, with or without Live Stock. 
J. L. SANFORD, 126 Kearny St., San Francisco, Cal. 


} BOOKS. Catalogue fre« 
PISO" S CURE FOR : BUILDING | ymstock, 28 Warren Stree 


ceed Coweta rap + Tastes 0 ree. CANN'S KIDNEY CURE for Ds 
~~ aoee oy lisease. Cure gt = eed + At ch St., | l Dr 
€ gl dt br. y. B. Mi: y r, 
RUPTURE | 83 i Areh + Mt. Be Pa. ta rer, 


e. Nox | ures, S¢ nd for circular 


Burdett Organs Wilcox & White Organs. 

















SEASON OF (887-88. 


SHINN'S NURSERIES 


NILES, ALAMEDA CO., CAL. 





Palms, Cypress, Pines, Magnolias, Japan Persimmons and Chestnuts, 
Persia 2 Malnu lor Aaghadgqi, Mlmond and otlre r Nut Vy, CS. 


FRUIT AND SHADE TREES. 


Roses, Flows r] UO SATUS and im) CS, Cre LANIUINS f Green house Plants, 


} ( 


FOR SALE AT THE ABOVE NAMED NURSERIES. 





These wheels are designed for all purposes where 
limited quantities of water and high heads 
are utilized, 
and are guar- 
anteed to give 
more power 
with less wa- 
ter than any other 

= wheel made 
Estimates furnished on 
— ~ application, for wheels specially 
= | =~ built and adapted to suit any 
"" particular case. Fine illustrated 


catalogue sent free. Address the Manufacturers, 


JAMES LEFFEL & C0... Pernice sree 





DEALERS IN FURS. |BONESTELL & CO. 
ALASKA COMMERCIAL CO. PAPER | 


a 51 > — 


SAN FRANCIS 


— es WAREHOUSE, 


WHOLESALE 


WANTED 


ALL KINDS OF 
Copies of THE OVERLAND MONTHLY for 


Printing and Wrapping Paper, 
which 38 cts. per copy will be paid at offer ot | 401 & 403 SANSOME ST., 


OVERLAND MONTHLY CO., 415 Montgomery 
Street, San Francisco. 


naimnihad REMINGTON No. 5 


Is the latest improved, most complete, and by far the best 





COR. SACRAMENTO. 








Sewing Machine made. 


ABSOLUTELY SURE TO SATISFY 
IN EVERY RESPECT. 
For Prices, etc., address 


C. SHA V¥ LL. 
30 Second Street, San Francisco, Cal. 


Needles, Oils and Supplies for all kinds of Sewing Machines. 
WHOLESALE AND RETAIL. 





6 
Educational Institution for Boys on 


ST. MATTHEW'S HALL, 


SAN MATEO, CAL. 


CLASSICAL SCHOOL 


Under Military Discipline. 


Special attention and advantages for fitting 
boys for a Scientific or Classical Course 


REV. ALFR ED LEE BREWER, Principal 


The Leading Private 
*ISBOD OYIOVG OY} 


TWENTY - ONE YEARS OF SUCCESSFUL WORK. 





OGONTZ SCHOOL FOR YOUNG LADIES, 


from Chestnut St., Philadelphia, to 

seat of JAY Cooke, will 
Wednesday, Sept. 28. For 
Montgomery 


Removed in 1885 
OGoNTz the spacious Country 
begin its thrty-eighth year 
Circulars, apply to PRINCIPALS, Ogontz 
Co., Pa 
Principals Emeritus P 
Miss FRANCES E. BENNETT! Miss M. L 
‘ CyLvia J. EASTMAN H. A, DILLAYE 





erce Christian Colleg 
Pierce Christian College. 
At FIRST-CLASS SCHOOL FOR LADIES AND GEN 
LEMEN. Equal Terms of Graduation. Healthy 
eatin Temperance Town Moral Community 
Strong Faculty. Complete Courses of Study. Low Rates 
of Board and Tuition 
For intormation or reg.ster, address 
J.C. KEITH, 
COLLEGE 


President, 
CITY, CAL 





The First National Bank of Fresno, California, 


CAPITAL STOCK, $100,000 00, 
President J. HW. BRALY 
Vice-President WM. FAYMONVILLE, 
Cashier W. K. JAMES 
Directors I. H. BRALY, W. H. CHANCE, WM 

FAYMONVILLE, HIKAM MABURY,0.J. WOODWARD 


Makes Collections, Issues Letters of Credit, Buys 
and Sells Exchange on all important cities. 





CHILION BEACH, 


' i a a, 
Books & Fine Stationery, 
107 MONTGOMERY STREET, 


& 


sy , 2 . . 
Opposite Occidental Hotel, an francisco 


Monograms and Crests Artistically Designed and 
Engraved New Books. The Latest Styles of Sta- 
tionery, Wedding and Visiting Cards. Birthday 
Cards Always in Stock. Marcus Ward’s Cele- 
brated Irish Linen Papers and rnvelopes 





KING’S OLD BOOK STORE, 


No. 15 Fourth Street, San Francisco, is the best 
place in the city to buy New and Second-hand 
Jo0ks. The largest stor k ot old Ne Wspape rs and 
Magazines can be found here, and a visit will well 
repay the lover of literature 





lactated Food 


THE MOTHERS’ FAVORITE. 


Send for our Circular entitled 


“LETTERS from MOTHERS,” 


which contains a large number of letters, many of which 
say the life of their baby was saved by the use of LAC- 
TATED FOOD. 

Read these letters and, if you wish, write to the mothers 
and get their opinion—every one will gladly answer 


If your baby is not hearty and robust try it. 


LACTATED FOOD 
ls also a Perfect Nutrient for INVALIDS, 


in either chronic or acute cases. Weak 

retain and relish it Thousands of 

mend it as the best of all foods. Unequ d for Dys- 
PEPSIA. 


150 MEALS FOR AN INFANT FOR $1.00. 


Easily Prepared. At Druggists—25c., 50c, $1. 
A valuable pamphlet sent on application 


WELLS, RICHARDSON & Co., Burlington, Vt 


1887-BABIES-1887 


To the mother of any baby born this year we will send 
on application a Cabinet Photo. of the “Sweetest, fattest, 
healthiest baby in the country.”” It is a beautiful picture 
and will do any mother’s heart good. It shows the good 
effects of using Lactated #o0o0d as a substitute for moth- 
er’s milk Much valuable information for the mother 
given. Give date of birth. 


Wells, Richardson & Co. Burlington, Vt. 





PISO’S CURE POR 
SURES WHERE ALL ELSE or 


Best Cough Syrup. Tastes 





TRAIN UP A CHILD 


To wear the perfect-fitting 


and when she becomes 


g 
A BEAUTIFUL WOMAN 


enjoying good health, she will then be 
sure to wear them. 
FITS ALL AGES—Infants to om. 
one recommends th 


34° LEADING RETAILERS 


ivery where. » sure your corset is 
4 stamped **G ooD SENSE.” Take 
ano other. Send for descriptive circular. 


FERRIS BROS. —~ — 


~ a roadway, NEW 
M. FREUD 4 SONS: SAN FRANCISCO, 
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SPICES 
& MUSTARD. 


. 

SOLD ONLY IN FULL WEIGHT SEALED PACKAGES. 
Guaranteed absolutely pure, and warranted to excel 
all others in strength, richness, flavor aud cleanliness, 


SALAD we 


“UNEQUALLED FOR 
EXCELLENCE 


Withont a riv al as a dressin g for all Salads, and as a 
gauce for Coll Meats It is prepared with extrer 
care; all i te insrecients are of the purest and det; 
end wi ll keep g od for yea 

BEWARE OF ALL IMITATIONS. 





THERE! and 09 other lat 
Ad, Words and Susie, ol 


St. Louis Car 


TO LADIES! 


Flesh Reducer Ten 
NO POISON. Ao1Po-MALENE 
Bust 4 bor m. 
EA TY f Face * E eewn \ 
Tollet Reg ulsites. elled A a f ving 
Bie rl Black-Hea Wrinkles k- Marks 





ARE YOu CORPULENT? 
CORPUS LEAN 


fteen |! 


sing our 
Sk 
eu 
> f t ‘ t nials wlars, 

by Return * Mull. Mention article wanted. Chichester 
¢ hemlecai Co., 2315 Madison Square, Philada, Pa. 








Q TO &8 A BAY. mples rt 1.50 FREE 
SO lien a nder the hor feet te 


BREWSTER SAFETY REIN HOLDER CO., Holly, Mich, 


: ESTABLI “Barry's 
Tricopherous 


FOR 
THE HAIR. 


When the hair has become thin, 

r dry and harsh, from sickness or 

other causes, use Barry's Tricopher- 

Where Baldness has already tak- 

en place, rub Barry's Tricopherous 

briskly into the bald places, and 

also around the roots of the remaining hairs, and if 

ot entirely extinct, the hair will re 

iain, and nature, with the assist- 

ind labor, will restore the hair, and 
and beauty to its appearance 








FAUTY AND FRAGRANCE 


SOZODONT, 


renders the 


teeth pearly waite, the gums 
eath swrET. By those who have 
used it, it is regarded as an indispensable ad- 
junct of the toilet. It thoroughly removes tartar 
from the teeth without injuring the enamel. 


which 


rosy, and the br 








EPPS'S 


CRATEFUL— COMFORTING. 


COCOA 








Sold by Drugg'sts and Fancy-Goods Dealers, 
~ 


St. James Motel 


SAN JOSE, CAL. 
TYLER BEACH, - PROPRIETOR. 


AMERIC - PL AN, Rates, $2.00 to $2.50 per Day. 


Coach and ¢ ive at Depot on arrival of all Trains 
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MUST HAVE THE 


()VERLAND \[ONTHLY 








HISTORICAL DOCUMENTS, 
PAPERS OF REMINISCENCES, 
AND PIONEER SKETCHES, 


COVERING ‘THE 


CALIHORNIA. 
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~The Finest Climate in the World at San Diego. 


>; ESTABLISHED 1885.¢ ——_ 
MEMBERS OF THE SAN DIEGO REAL ESTATE EXCHANGE. 


REAL ESTATE 


Is what u ' looking for and uo naturally want to buy the most 
u can for ee least money. When u come to the city con 
direct to our office, when we will show u over the city and 
county, give u the EXACT PRICES ASKED BY THI 
owNerS, and then u can select what suits your 
purses and your exactly what u 
tastes: for we have 
lots, and bloeks and business, or resi- 
acres, in every di- dence, or farming. 
rection—on the hill We are one of the 
tops, in the valleys, oldest firms in the 
by the sea-shore, city and our position 
among the mount- and standing has 
ains, on the lines of heen gained by thor- 
the busy railway, oughly honest deal- 
vr back in the sol- ingand a most liber- 


itdes; in faet, just al use of Printers’ Ink. 


MONEY TO LOAN 


IN LARGE OR SMALL AMOUNTS. 
If uw wish to loan money on the best Rean Esrare security, we can 
place it for u at a high rate of interest. If uo desire to buy and sell 





ro erties and make a eood de: al ot mone Vy; come mall se ec T < wie ‘k ly, or if 
pro] | 


u are a non-resident, advise us of your wishes, forward money, and we 
will use our best judgment. Any advice whatever that u desire, write 
or come direct to Us, 


Our new, handsomely illustrated book on San Diego is now ready. Price 
$1. Send for it, and mention this magazine. 


F. R. WETMORE & CO., Agents, 
BANKERS AND REAL ESTATE BROKERS 
735 6th Street, P. O. Block, San Diego, Cal 


went and need tor 




















COMMERCIAL HOTEL. 


ON THE EUROPEAN PLAN. 


cae a ot @ 
Eee S| — 200 of the most Airy, Sunny 


and Comfortable Rooms 
in the City, at 


Miran = 0c, 150, $1.00 sm. 
eh wilh. Special Rates by 
the month. 





CARS from all the Railroads 
and Ferries pass the door. 


JOHN McGOVERN, 


=, : MANAGER, 


a &, <r 





4s 


MONTGOMERY AVENUE AND KEARNY ST., SAN FRANCISCO. 





~==+IT STANDS AT THE HEAD! +==s- 


THE LIGHT RUNNING “DOMESTIC” 


Do not fa e it before buying a Sewing Machine. 


J. W. EVANS, 29 Post Street, San Francisco: 





ao a 


A vr Hf. H. MOORE, 
ea SOO KS. 


A . 
a ACI Kr = 
} ¥ " a 4, 
re SAW MANUFACTURING &@ 
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Standard, Library and Illustrated Books suitable 
tor Presents at Lowest Prices. 
4i5 MONTGOMERY STREET, 
NEAR CALIFORNIA, SAN FRANCISCO 


DR. JUSTIN GATES 
TURKISH AND RUSSIAN 


17 aNnD 19 FREMONT STREET, SAN FRANCISCO. STE A M BA t HS 


. 


Saws of every description on | t 722 Montgomery Street, 


] 
made to order Near Washington SAN FRANCISCO. 


oe) 


‘ \ SS é 
S 








IS FILES REST SHAMPOOING AND ATTENDANCE 
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Ss S Sass S aaa HOTEL. 


SANTA ROSA, - SONOMA CO. CAL. 
-G. A. TUPPER, Proprietor.— 
The Hotel of Santa Rosa. Large Three Story Brick. 100 Rooms. 


Headquarters tor Commercial Travelers. 


CORNER FOURTH AND B STREETS. 


FOURTH STREET IS THE BUSINESS STREET OF SANTA ROSA. 


Open Day and Night. Terms, $2.00 per Day. 
FREE COACH AND CARRIAGE TO AND FROM ALL TRAINS. 





BONOMA COUNTY OSCAR FOSS 
HOMES AND LANDS. IMPORTER OF 
Seu fu cots in sons fr he Soma? Photographic Materials 


County Guide, des riptive of the best agricultural 
county in California. No Drovcurs! No Irrt 


"! No , ovrst NoM oat ' 
GATION! No FAILURE oF Crot No MALARIA Photographic Amateur Dry Plate Outfits of 


REYNOLDS & WOODWARD, all the best makers a specialty. 


Santa Rosa California. 


CAMERA BOXES, LENSES, BACK GROUNDS, BURNISHERS, DRY PLATES, 
CHEMICALS, ALBUMEN PAPER, Etc. 





KIER K WOOD ACA DEM ¥ for! Los An- —841 MISSION STREET,— 
geles,Cal. Undenominational. S50 to ‘$300. Uni- 
forms. Opens Sept. l4. J. Alonzo Fisher, Ph. D., Prin, Near U.S. MINT. SAN FRANCISCO 








LANDS ADJACENT TO THE 


STANFORD UNIVERSITY 


A SPHCIAL TY. 





Vineyards, Fruit Ranches, Country Homes, Farming, Grazing and Timber 


Lands in all parts of the State. 


NATHAN C. CARNALL, 


624 MARKET STREET, . . . SAN FRANCISCO. 





SANTA ROSA. 


lhe Sonoma Valley is now receiving a 
great deal of attention. The progres- 
sive town in this valley is undoubtedly Santa 


Rosa. 


ing citizens, and a pushing Board of Trade, 


It has a large number of enterpris- 


+ 


which has already done much to extend the 


fame of the region, and deserves the hearty 
support of all who wish growth 
of Sonoma County. 

The 
Board of 


**Santa Rosan,” publis} 


Trade, says: 


frontage of 18 miles on San Pablo bay ane 


miles on the Pacific ocean, with Mendocino 
county on the north, Napa county on the east 
and Marin county onthe south. It embraces 


about 1,000,000 acres of land, of which 
400,000 acres consist of rich bottom land, 
350,000 acres of lower foot-hill land and the 
remainder composed of swamp, mountain, 
land. It is 
The North 
Pacific Coast enters the county at Valley 
Ford and runs parallel with the coast to its 


Its south- 


grazing and redwood timber 


traversed by two railroads. 


northern terminus at Ingram’s. 
ern terminus is Saucelito, where it connects 
San Francisco. The San Francisco 


North 


length of the county from south to north, 


with 


and Pacific traverses the entire 


with a branch to Guerneville. Its entire 


route is through a succession of beautiful 


and fertile valleys. Its southern terminus is 
Tiburon, whence passengers are conveyed, 
in twenty minutes time, to San Francisco. 


rhe 


Company are to complete their line between 


Santa Rosa and Carquin Railroad 
Santa Rosa and Benicia within the coming 
year, giving the county an all-rail connection 
with the overland system of roads.” 

has 


Sonoma county 


30,000. Its principal towns are: Peta- 


luma, with a population of 4,000; Santa 
Rosa, the county seat, with 7,000 inhabit- 
ants; Healdsburg, population 2,000, and 
Cloverdale, population 1,000 Sonoma ranks 


fifth among the counties, in the assessed 


a population of 


vit, $28,000,000. 
The 


class of buildings being erected proves the 


i property, to 


Santa Rosa is growing steadily. 


confidence of her business men in the future 


of the place. It is one of the best built 


towns of San Francisco 


become commercial 


me- 


he northern coast counties. 


nvestment made there by outside 


iS proved highly profitable. The 


town property has steadily grown, 


ll within the reach of men of mod- 


erate means. It is the same with outside 


property. The leading real estate men 


have pt! listed from all parts of this 


orchards, vine- 


and 


imperial farms, 

at prices that 

No section of California better 
n of investors. 

the State are better 

There 


twenty-nine school 


in Sonoma County. 
one hundred and 


districts with about one hundred and forty 


school houses. School is maintained in 


the country districts, an average of nine 


months of the year, while in the city of 
Santa Rosa school is maintained ten months 
Santa 

The 
widely known and 
Dr. 


Finlay and his wife have charge of a young 


eacn year. The private schools of 


Rosa are of unusual excellence. 


conduct a 


Misses Chase 


successful seminary for young ladies; 


ladies’ college of high reputation: the Paci- 


fic Methodist College is devoted to co-educa- 


tion; there is a normal school for training 


teachers; an Ursuline academy; a commer- 


» and two kindergarten schools. 


the beauties of ‘*‘Old Sonoma” 


hat every visitor to California 


suld go up the Santa Rosa Valley, and 
take such other excursions in the county as 


he can find time for. It is an epitome of 


the whole State, with its mountains, lovely 


valleys, and fertile foothills now being 


planted to vines, olives, and citrus fruits, 
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QUICK TIME AND CHEAP FARES 


TO EASTERN AND EUROPEAN CITIES 


Via the Great Trans-continenta! All-Rail Routes 


Southern Pacific shart 


s make A pe “ee 
iil way Li 
g at 


Daily Express and Emigrant Tr a 
connections with the several 
in the East, connec tin 


NEW YORK § NEW = EANS 


er Lin 
PORTS 


es 


With the several Steam 
ALL EUROPEAN 


Pullman Palace Sleeping Cars 


Attached to Overland Express Trains 


THIRD-CLASS : SLEEPING : CARS 


Are run daily with Overland Emigrant Trains 
No additional charge for Berths in Third-class Cars 
a@- Tickets sold, Sleeping Car Berths secured, and other 
information given upon application at the Compan) 
Offices, where passengers calling in person can secure 
choice of routes, etc 


RAILROAD LANDS IN NEVADA, 
CALIFORNIA AND TEXAS 


ble Terms 


For Sale on Reasona 


Apply to, or address, 
JEROME MADDEN, 
Land Agent 
8.P.R.R., San Francisec 


W. H. MILLS, 
Land Agent 
C.P.R.R., San Francisco 
OR — 
H. B. ANDREWS, 


Land Commissioner, G.H. and 8.A. Ry., San Antonio x 


T 


T. H. GOODMAN, 


A. N. TOWNE, 
Gen. Pass. & Tkt 


General Manager, 
SAN FRANCISCO, 


Agt 


CAL, 


‘ 


EAMES 
LIGHT-LINE SHORT-HAND SCHOOL 
And Bureau of § raphic Employment. 
- 46 O'FARRELL ST SAN FRANCISCO, CAL 
ROSCOE L. EAMES, Principal. 
graduate 
and Type- Writer 


> lea 
tence 


N 


charge made for st ! I 
Short-Hand Dix —- 8 talk: en, 
Copying Done 





the feet is not 
f constant 
cleanliness is 


1 A 


lve odors. 


Excessive Perspiration 
d when tetid is a s« 
rhe closest attenti 


town the 


pa 


uncommon, al ree 


annovance, nt 


ient | 


not sufhc o kee el 
dise thik ! 
Cure one and you the 
of our feet, health is maintained 
ful experiment nduce 
without harm. fi 
REMEDY FOR 
E. W. SPENCER, 
Albuquerge, N. M. 


ased foot is inner ol LIS¢ ased body. 
iree use 
atient and care- 
that cures 


COOLING 


other, as 
P 
remedy 
Send SPENCER’S 
FEE! Price 
Chas. N. CRITTENDEN, 
115 Fulton St, N. Y¥. 


SAVE by the 


has } re d a 
r 


1 OW) 


rut 





RED CLOVER. 


NEEDHAM’'S RED CLOVI 


f particulars 
NEEDHAM 
Jose 


2. ¢ 
422, 


address 


Box Cal. or Bo 





PISO’S CURE FOR 


CURES wee ALL ELSE FAILS, 
Best Cough Syrup. Tastes good. Use 


in time. ” Sold by irugyists. 








LIBER 


The Publishers of “Tu 
of “ THe Overian 
arrangements 


l 
I 


The first number of °' The 


value, and younger people can 


Pacific” 
It is the oldest religious paper on this coast, and, except the 
as the oldest paper of any kind in this city. 


Or 


Paciric’’ and Publishers 


have made special 


D- 
_ A . . 
tor Club Rates. 

was published in Mugust, 7857. 
“Alta,” it 
Old residents know its 
learn its character by sending for 


sample copies, which will be sent to any address FREE. 


The * Pacific” and “Overland” will 


be sent to one address for $4.00 per Year, 
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+iCHAUTAUQUA x BOOKS!¢ 


The series for the coming season 1887-88 comprises seven books, at a cost of $5.00 for the set. 
Special rates when five or more sets are ordered in one lot. Subscriptions received 
for THE CHAUTAUQUAN, at $1.50 per year, or $1.35 in clubs of five. 
mG *EARLY ORDERS SOLICITED.: --> 
GEORGE C. MCCONNELL, 
757 Market Street, San Francisco, Cal. 
BIBLE HOUSE. 





Commercial Publishing Co. 
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UCALIFUNNIA, 
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AND 


“THE AMERICAN.” 
SAN FRANCISCO TRADE REVIEW 


PUBLICATIONS NOW ON SALE 


“WHEAT” An Illustrated Description of California’s Leading Industry. 
Price 50 cents per copy. 


“VESSELS OWNED IN SAN FRANCISCO” Price 25 cents per copy. 





UMBRELLAS, SHADES, PARASOLS, ETC. 


Elegant and Unique Styles, for Ladies and Gents. Intrinsic Value. 


OUR FACILITIES —SEASON OF 1887— 
I —_ 
MBRELLAS We propose 
I es of San Francisco in 


elegant designs in 
flered in any 


INDON HANDI 


OUR GOLI DLES, for desigr 
+ sty : ave never 
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ack Horn, 
_ in 


CANES MOUNTED. 


Moderate Prices! 





Repairing Fans a Specialty y Moderate Prices! 


J.D. BARR & SON, Pioneer Manufacturers. 


J. D. BARR, J. D. BARR & SON, 
Wholesale, Retail, 
. 323 BUSH ST.. Branch, No. 982 MARKET ST., 


Adjoining the Bush St. Theatre.~Ga Adjoining the Baldwin Theatre.-@@ 
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PHOTOGRAPHERS 


+ tt KE: o| 1 Bin rte ete 


914 MARKET STREET, 
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The First Nati tional Balk The Nevada Bank of San Francisco 


OF SAN FRANCISCO 1 F< 





Paid-up Capital, $1,500,000 Gold. — >024 TT : 
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President D. CALLAGHAN 
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Provincial Bank of Ireland; Paris, Hottinguer & Co TRANSFERS. 
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PIERCE CHRISTIAN COLLEGE 


COLLEGE CITY, COLUSA CO., CAL. 


Wie > Ph Mec ‘ Wiehe 


FOR LADIES AND GENTLEMEN. Session begins September 5, 
Location pleasant and accessible. Faculty able, experienced and en- 
Buildings new, commodious and airy. Apparatus new, 
Latin-Scientific, Scientific, Biblical. 
Charges moderate. There is 


A FIRST-CLASS SCIIOOL 
1887, and closes April 26, 1888. 
Town quiet, peacable and moral. 
Eight full courses of study—Classical, 
Teaching thorough. 


thusiastic. 
extensive and complete. 
Commercial, Normal, Musical, and Course in Art. 
no saloon or drinking-place within three miles of the town. 

For particulars or catalogue, address 


JAMES C. KEITH, President. 
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A FACT WORTH REMEMBERING! 


The sales of 


CASHMERE BOUQUET 





Toilet Soap during the past year exceeded in 
| amount the importations ofall toilet soaps from 
England, France, Germany, Italy, and all other 
countries combined, as shown by the official 
reports of the United States Treasury for 1886. 
Cashmere Bouquet is but one of 108 varieties 
of Toilet Soaps manufactured by Colgate & Co. 








IT SAVED HIS HYEHSIGHT. 
CARBOLIC SMOKE BALL 


Performs Another Remarkable Cure. 


The following unsolicited testimonial is from a gentleman well known throughout the Pacific Coast. 
IT NEEDS NO COMMENT. 


OFFICE OF THE COMMERCIAL INSURANCE CO 
4139 California Street 
pole Sy, SAN FRANCISCO, July 23, 1887 
> Sp CARB Le SMOKE BALL Co., 652 MARKET STREET, SAN F! sco. Gent O ovembe 
last, I rode all nig mee Shasta County, thes State, on the outs de of the stage, in a very severe, 
cok , 7 M. completely chill dt hrough and the chiil 
list decided that I 


\  Frape manny ld, frosty night, reaching Yreka abc rut 7A I’ was 

b 4 resulted in the inf jammati on of one eye—so severe that in thr days an oculist 
was in imminent danger « flo sing the sight ¢ of one eye, and ultimate ly the 2 othe é 
al womb would become entirely Ly From one eye I could not see objec 

ognize the faces of my fi Local oo io a relleved é 

sight, but failed to effect a cure A fre ‘r suf 14 v oral veeks, I forme 
cause and concluded it was a severe cas of ( ater rh. Seeing your advertiser 
BOLIC once BALL, I called tte Mee ‘an applic ition, purchased a Smoke Ba 
days while applying the same it removed a hard substance from my nose, as 
Ins tant re lie yo — Ay me grew better from that time and s 

erily be eye, and I know not how to sufficient 
( ‘RBC LIC ‘SMOKE. B ALE with me now in trave ing » and find ita 


to dangers of catching cold, as it never f to Truly Yo irs 
Kk. GUNNIS 


THE Canpouto SMOKE BALL AND DEBELLATOR, 


The Latter the Conatitutional Treatment. 


FOR SALE BY ALL DRUGGISTS. 


And sent by mail by the 


CARBOLIC SMOKE BALL CO. 
652 MARKET STREET SAN FRANCISCO, CAL 
On receipt of price, 3500 Carbolic Smoke Ball, 3300. Debellator, 82.00 


And 4 cents in stamps 
PATENTED APRIL, 1886. 
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MANZANITA. 


I AM aware it is a bold departure from 
the beaten path for me to introduce as the 
central figure in a California mining sketch 
a man who was neither a gambler nor road 
agent, a minister’s son gone wild, or a gen- 
eral utility, life-long desperado posturing in 
saintly robes. 

But my friend traveled with no creden- 
tials of this nature; he was simply a true- 
hearted American lad, such as the mines 
fairly swarmed with, though their praises 
are selddm sung; one who brought with him 
a good supply of old-fashioned home princi- 
ples, and kept them bright and untarnished 
by constant service, finding use for them 
seven days in the week. It is true he had 
not been burnished up by much contact 
with society’s polishing wheel, yet when he 
spoke I think all understood what he said 
and knew ¢hat was what he meant; and so 
he became a favorite with us. 

I am reminded here that one peculiarity 
of our ‘‘ glorious climate,” affecting nearly 
all of the early pioneers, has somehow es- 


VoL. X.—15. (Copyright, 1887, by 


Commercial Publishin 


OVERLAND MonTHLY Co. 


“ 


caped general notice or comment: for if 
some of the leading chroniclers of mining- 
camp incidents have not erred, the intelli- 
gent Americans who, in the main, owned 
and worked our mines, framed our min- 
ing laws, and exercised a controlling in- 
influence in all our affairs, quite forgot their 
mother tongue the moment they donned 
rubber boots and grey shirts and became 
the owners of pick, shovel, and pan; for 
thereafter they did all their talking, as well 
as most of their thinking, in the peculiar 
dialect which is still heard in the Liverpool 
and London prison docks, and which the few 
escaping Australian convicts who reached 
that time must have in- 


our shores abou 


oculated them with. It is comforting how- 


ever to know 
only transitory, for on listening now to these 


that this sad infliction was 


same men, who are occupying prominent 
positions in every State of our Union, no 
trace of that strange malady can be detected 
in their speech. 


But to my story — plain, unpretentious, 


All rights reserved.) 


Company, Printers 
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and soon told; for it has brevity as well as 
truth to recommend it. 

Harry Collins was one of that genial, man- 
ly sort of men whose hand-grip invariably 
leaves one feeling stronger and better for the 
touch. Little children seldom turned away 
from him after glancing at his face, but were 
quick to make friends with him; and these 
little ones read more deeply than we give 
them credit for. He scattered kind words 
as well as kind deeds broadcast, though the 
larger portion fell to the share of those 
needing them the most, for he evinced rare 
detective ability in ferreting out cases of this 
nature. 

Though he held for a long time undis- 


mit 1 the 
pur a tne 


position of the unlucky man of the 
camp, there was still such a cheery ring to 
his voice and such a contagiously merry 
twinkle to his eye as he lightly dismissed 


your regrets at his ill success that you at 


once found yourse lf longing to ¢ hange plac es 
with him. He had been captured and 


fleeced by mining sharps on his first arrival 
in the mines. ‘Then came a swindling part- 
ner, who saddled an unjust debt upon him, 
which he saw no way of paying; for try ever 


>? 


so hard, Dame Fortune still fought shy of 


him. At work early and late honey-comb- 
ing the earth, but always sinking his pros- 
pect-holes a short distance from the right 
spot — that told his story. 

That his philosophy was a good kind to 
be stocked with, this incident will prove: 

‘I declare, Harry, there should have been 
some pay gravel on that ledge,” said a friend 
to him one day, chancing along just as he 
was abandoning another claim he had wasted 
several days upon. 

‘There’s been carelessness somewheres 
then,” he replied pleasantly, ‘‘ for you can 
But it’s only a 


see plainly it’s not there. 


question of time with me, and I’m both 


young and tough. I’m camping on its trail 
and am bound to come up with it. \s it is 
I am much better off than some of my neigh- 


’ 


bors, for I didn’t come here as they seem to 


[ Sept. 


have done, expecting to find rivers flowing 
bank-full of honey, fringed with trees break- 
ing down with their loads of ripe, hot slap- 
jacks,” and the echo of his musical laugh 
over this conceit was eagerly taken up by 
the birds in the trees near by. 

I had not made his acquaintance then, 
though I had often heard of him and his kind 
acts; and this is how I came to know him: — 

The fire alarm was sounded fiercely one 
morning about sunrise, and in a few minutes 
thereafter all the claims for half a mile around 
were deserted by their owners, who were on 
hand aiding us splendidly in battling with 
the flames; and half an hourelater cheer up- 
on cheer went up from the crowd as it real- 
ized that the terrible fight was over and 
only the building in which the fire started 
had been consumed. 

Those cheers however met no response 
in the breast of poor Mrs. Gibbons, who 
had just seen all her worldly effects swept 
away. <A few months before, her husband 
had been sadly injured by a mining accident, 
and she now found herself homeless and 
penniless, crouching with him in the shelter 
of a friendly doorway with their frightened 
little ones clinging to her for protection. 

The miners quite generally knew her his- 
tory, but a single glance towards her now 
seemed to satisfy them fully, for they all 
went hurrying by, evidently having a little 
matter of business to attend to at once, and 
so had no time to spare for sympathetic 
words; for though none had seen the stran- 
ger there had just been a new arrival in our 
camp. 

As the dense volume of smoke from the 
burning building went winging its way up- 
ward, it met a messenger earthward bound; 
and this messenger, taking on the form of 
a whisper, had instantly selected a fit agent 
to do its errand, the man’s rough garb and 
rougher ways not disguising his real worth. 
lhe whisper rose at once to the man’s lips 
and flew rapidly hither and thither, every 


heart welcoming it as a friend. Quickly, 
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as if by silent signal— for Mrs. Gibbons 
i heard no word spoken—-a general move- 
ment was in progress towards the lumber 
yard, and one of our leading carpenters was 
A) 


also seen hurrying that way, acting pre- 


cisely as though he too had been summoned. 


here were men present in that gathering 


Were well posted in parliamentary 


but their knowledge slumbered for a 
at all the 


usages, 
time; for without any organizing 
business of the meeting was commenced by 


ne of them asking the carpenter: 


‘*Don’t you know something about the 
house that’s just been burnt ?’ 

‘T built it,” was his terse reply. 

‘*Good enough,” continued the spokes- 


‘«¢ And 


put its mate right on the same spot. See to 


man heartily. now we want you to 


it that it is properly furnished and have it all 


oor ‘Tom and his family to sleep 


1 
i 


ready for 


‘ You don’t know what y isk! gasped 
J < 
Ss , 
’ t astonished mechanl Why, twent 
| : 5 d 
yen could n’t fill your order 


from his 





Surprise, was quick to rise to °* ocCcae 
ion’s height.” Turning to the proprietor 
e yar e called out shar 
lrot your big delivery team around here 
) the double quick’; and evoked a ringing 
cheer from the men by saying to them con- 
lently, ‘* The keys will be ready for them 
y sunset”; then whispered few instruc- 
ions to his assistant, who hurried away; 
stepping to the desk began making out 
nl raelr 
fom Gibbons, who knew nothing of this 
nd was gazing disheartened on the smoking 


ins and watching the flames as they broke 


t 


ifresh fora moment here and the re. had 


1 reason for believing another fire had 


tarted near by when he heard the wild hur- 





ai is of the hook and ladder boys as they 
be came rushing towards him with almost fren- 
“ ied speed. Filled with amazement he saw 
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upon the smouldering embers of 


and drag them aside, uttering 
betokened much 
Men with 


shouts the while which 
hearty enjoyment of their work. 
shovels came hurrying in from all directions 
and aided in clearing offthe ground. Then 
an express wagon dashed up, from which a 


chest of t 


ols was hastily unloaded. Other 
wagons arrived in quick succession similar- 
hark! 


heavy rumbling is heard that 


ly laden — and Fierce shouting and 


causes the 


¢ . 4 } , lep 
Street to De promptly 


cleared of men and 


for the ground was literally trembling 


t 


teams; 
beneath the tread of six powerful steaming 


that came galloping up with a huge 


horses 
load of lumber, hurrying as though they 
were bringing fuel to keep the flames aglow 
and the salvation of the camp depended up- 
on their getting in on time. 

‘om’s half-distracted wife 
way to become wholly daft, 


1d herself addressed by some 


when she fou! 


; : 7 
women who came to tell her of 


happy-faced 
what one heeded whisper had done and was 


and to take charge of her and 


doing for her, 


her family until nightfall. As they led her 
away her happy tears did not blind her to 


home was already as- 


the fact that her new 


suming shape; and the shouting of the men 
with the 


din the hammers and 


making, was the sweetest music 


she had heard since he r wedding day. 
of the 


the 


In the meantime the purse drill 


brigade was In progress at 


lumber yard. Kind reader, have you ever 


npany of miners going through 


that drill when a cry of suffering reached 


them, which a little gold dust would quiet ? 
If not, you have missed a pleasant sight, for in 


mps the boys became quite proficient 


at it through much practice. No turning of 
the back to you as the purse is slowly drawn, 


ies occurs, and then much search- 


ger and thumb until a piece large 


‘ , ‘ 
enough to tide over the occasion or to 


soothe the owner’s conscience is found; but 
le buckskin purses, looking like 


¢ 
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merry imps, are staring you square in the 
face. Notice, too, how tightly they are 
tied — no chance for the finest color to es- 
cape; and yet when the owner of the purse 
takes his turn in front of the scales, he 
scarcely seems to touch the strings ere the 
purse is wide open. I assure you I never 
in a single instance heard of a knot in a 
miner’s purse string at such a time. And 
then the golden stream flows out unchecked, 
in each grain of which comfort and healing 


for some needy one is stored. 


‘*An ounce apiece will do, I guess if 


not, we ‘ll go again,” said our self-elected 


chairman, after making a rough count of 


the number present; and as I had been 
chosen treasurer, I was kept busy for some 
time weighing out ounce after ounce from 
the purses crowded upon me — the business 
being much expedited however by my taking 
the advice of some one who called to me, 
‘* No balancing, but down weight!” a mo- 
tion seconded by the entire throng. 

Now you must not imagine I have lost 
sight of my friend Harry, for he has been in 
my mind all the time, even as he lingered 
in the room that day although 1 felt posi- 
tive he had nothing at all to give. But af- 
ter the crowd passed out, he step 
and handing me the flattest little purse I 
ever saw In use, tried to oloss over his re- 
grets with a jest by saying, ‘‘ The elephant 
was not satisfied with stepping on it, you 
see; he laid down and rolled on it a while.” 

I took the purse hesitatingly, but knowing 
a refusal was out of the question, I said, 
‘*We already have plenty, Harry, but to 
give you an interest in the new house I will 
season this with some of your gold.” And 
scattering as little as I possibly could from 
his purse over the dust before me, I handed 
it back to him. 

He instantly stopped my hand, and with 
a tremor in his voice said, ‘‘ No, no! I 


want you to empty it, and I am sorry there 


turn the purse and 


is so little, but please 


[Sept. 


shake it— the dust sticks in the seams 
sometimes.” 

A short speech, but one that gave me the 
full stature of the man. True, his contribu- 
tion would have made but a sorry showing 
when weighed in the mechanically perfect 
scales that guard the approaches to the vaults 
of our mint. _ But I have heard there are 
balances elsewhere so beautifully and mar- 
velously adjusted that the wish accompany- 
ing the gift and not the gift itself finds 
weight in them; a pitying glance or kind 
word outbalancing the miser’s death-released 
hoard. What if his offering has found its 
way to them? 

Thereafter I claimed him as my friend; 
and though his bad luck continued, his 
manly independence checked me from claim- 
inga friend’s privileges. To provethat it really 
was bad luck, and not mismanagement in 
his case, I will cite the following incident: 

The water ditch broke one night a full 
mile from his claim, and the runaway stream 
picked its way carefully around the neigh- 
boring claims, not damaging them a cent’s 
worth, only to expend all its fury upon his, 
leveling it up with debris beneath which his 
But he had 


become so accustomed to set-backs of every 


sluices were hopelessly buried. 


kind that when he came upon the claim he 
seemed the least concerned over the acci- 
dent of any present. 

‘It was a mean claim to work, anyhow,” 
he said, ‘‘and if I had stuck to it it would 
quite likely have run me into debt for water; 
while now it is in splendid condition for lay- 
ing up, as no one is likely to jump it. And 
so I’m going to treat myself to a holiday by 
going prospecting oace more.” And he 
started off whistling a merry tune. 

At the foot of the gulch on which his cabin 
was situated lived a Mrs. Hanson,.a kind- 
hearted, lovable little woman, who since 
she became a widow had supported herself 
and child by the fairly lucrative though slav- 
ish business of managing a miner's laundry. 
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On the morning last mentioned she had 


sent May, who wasa great favorite of Harry’s, 
up to his cabin on an errand, and the child 
found him just sitting down to breakfast. I 
think it likely she carried back to her mother 
a faithful of his 


account of the poverty 


meal; at all events, he was much in the 
widow’s thoughts that day, and for all she 
was familiar with the story of his persistent 
ill luck, she had not thought of his being re- 
duced to so low an ebb as she now knew 
existed. 

**Actually starving up there in that lone 
cabin,” she reflected, ‘‘and yet always wear- 


And 


to think of the many kind, neighborly acts 


ing the same bright and cheerful look! 


he has found time to do for me and May; 
always doing them, too, in a way that seemed 
to put the sense of obligation upon his side!” 
And ere the widow realized what had hap- 
pened she found her heart was in a fierce 
stage of siege, and liable to capitulate at any 
moment to the storming party, which was 
peering over its ramparts and demanding 
unconGitional surrender. 

Having thus taken you into my confi- 
dence, it will not be the surprise to you that 
it was to Harry that a savory smell pervaded 
the vicinity of his cabin that evening on his 
return from his long day’s work, which in- 
stantly carried him back to the old home 
kitchen where the dear mother once pre- 
sided. Nervously pushing open the rude 


door, which had never been considered 
worthy a fastening of any kind, he found he 
had not been misled by his imagination. 
His cabin had certainly just been invaded; 
for there set out invitingly before him was a 
steaming hot supper, quite different in its 
make-up and service from any he had ever 
before encountered inthe mines. And as he 
turned quickly towards the door and glanced 


down the hill, he caught sight of little May 


unning fleetly towards her home. 


‘*Consuming the widow’s substance!” 
was his first thought as he looked again at 


he table; but being half-famished he de- 
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cided to postpone all arguments with his 
pride on that point until after supper; and 
I would not venture to say how many won- 
drous castles he built that evening, in each 
one of which the self-same woman presided 
as its queen. 

I met him early on the following morning, 
and he told me he was on his way to follow 
up some encouraging prospects he had found 
the day before. When our ways separated 
he called outto me confidently, ‘‘Be prepared 
to hear of my striking it rich, for I feel 
in every breath I draw that I have reached 
the turning in the long lane of the proverb.” 

We had 


side, on atrail I had paced daily for months; 


been walking along a steep hill- 


and as he turned to leave me he sprang, or 
rather attempted to spring, over a cut six or 
seven feet deep, which a recent break in the 
had But the 
caved beneath his vigorous tread 


water ditch made there. 
ground 
and he disappeared from sight, enveloped in 
a cloud of dust. 

He was quick to join heartily in the laugh 
his harmless mishap provoked; and as he 
began picking idly in the bottom of the cut 
he called out to me: 

‘¢ This is a capital place for a lazy pros- 
pector to kill time in; so I might as well 
work here as anywhere.” 

Feeling sure he only intended to remain 
until he could go on unobserved to some 
new claim he had partly prospected, I left 
him. 

But the word amazement feebly expresses 
my feelings, when on my return about sun- 
set I saw a windlass in position over the 
cut, and the pile of fresh dirt there told of 
And I 


was completely at sea for some moments 


a big day’s work having been done. 


when I found the dirt consisted of as hand- 
some pay gravel as ever gladdened a miner’s 
heart. 

Harry heard my voice and came nimbly 
up the rope, his face radiant with a look of 
triumph; and after dismissing his assistant, 


he mystified me somewhat by saying: 
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‘*T can now pay for my suppers before | 
eat them, and am just the happiest man on 
this whole wide earth.” 

But I let his remark pass without com- 
ment, for I was anxious to impart some 
pleasant news to him, and I think he 
noticed I wasa trifle excited as I said: 

‘Harry, do you know what you have 
done today ?” 

Though puzzled by my manner he an- 
swered readily: 

‘Yes, I think I realize it fully; bya 
lucky tumble, I have found a curious little 
deposit of pay gravel that will make this by 
far my best day’s work in the mines.” 

‘*Excellent as far as it goes,” I said, 
grasping his hand. ‘* Now let me ask you 
another question. 
the old Manzanita claim ?” 

66 Ce rtainly,” he re plic d « almly: ‘«the 


1d then the 


claim that enriched so many a 
channel was lost.” And as he read in my 
eyes the secret that was agitating me so, the 
possibilities of which his own words had 
just suggested to him, the full import of his 
day’s work flashed blindingly upon him. 

With what calmness I could assume I 
continued : 

*« Yes, it was lost, completely lost, though 
many, myself amongst them, searche 
sharply for it. The last sink ever worked 
in that claim, and the richest one of all, 
was just below this point, and numerous 
drifts have been run into the hillside by the 


searchers; but only high, barren ledge was 


everywhere found, which none of us thought 
of sinking through. For we did not sus- 
pect — what your day’s work plainly proves 


that this is but landslide, beneath which 


the lost ‘ Manzanita’ has been safely hid- 


den, waiting for you to claim it.” 


It was pleasant to see his great happiness, 


now that his changed circumstances stood 
sharply outlined before him. But no word 
escaped him, and I knew I should pleas 
him best by leaving him to his thoughts 


Have you ever heard of 


fully as happy as he was, I verily believe, 
for I was thinking of the dozens upon 
dozens of times that little flat purse would 
now be filled by the treasure flowing in 
upon him. 

Those who a few days later served him in 
the town thought, not without reason, that 
he was in a somewhat extravagant mood 
even though he did own the best claim in 
the camp; for nothing on the trader’s 
shelves that took his fancy seemed too high- 
priced for him. Singular purchases too 
were most of them for a miner living alone 
with neither kith nor kin to share them. 

Not singular, either, were his actions 
when compared with those of the driver of 
the express wagon to whom these things had 


} tad 
been entrusted. 


For when he reached the 
gulch at the head of which Harry’s cabin 
stood, he decided not to make that long 
climb with such a load, and so in silence 
and with an air of much mystery, he piled 
the assorted merchandise unobserved upon 
the porch of Mrs. Hanson’s house, and 
then drove carefully away with never a creak 
or jar to betray his presence to any one, and 
looking all the time so pleased one might 
have thought he had only been obeying in- 
structions and by so doing had earned a 
royal fee. 

And all the while the widow, who had 
heard nothing of Harry’s good luck, was 
sitting there within, quite likely thinking of 
him at that very time — possibly wondering 


if he was offended at the liberty she had 


taken in introducing that supper surrepti- 
tiously into his cabin, for he had not once 
been near her since. 

About this time an inquisitive zephyr out 
fora frolic came spinning aimlessly along, 
and finding some oddly shaped bundles lying 
there began investigating them, in doing 
which it rolled one partly over; then carrying 
a suspicion of the rattling of paper to the 


ears of the lady within, it hurried on out of 


the open window of her room and enfolding 
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a passing butterfly in its invisible arms went 
whirling away with it in a giddy dance far 
above the tree tops. 

The Mrs. 


standing outside and with feelings 


next moment Hanson was 
more 
readily imagined than described, was gazing 
upon the gifts that had come to her so 
silently. She glanced eagerly in all direc- 
tions for some solution of the mystery, but 
no person was to be seen until May came in 
sight around a turn in the road, running 
wildly towards her home; and all other feel- 
ings giving place to fears for her darling’s 
safety she hastened to meet her. 

She, however, quickly saw it was not dan- 
ger that was spurring the little one on thus, 
for her face was all aglow with a happy ex- 
citement, which only welcome news could 
awaken; for May had heard at school of 
Harry’s good fortune and she had instantly 
recalled the promise he one day made her 
that when his ship came in its captain would 
bring to her as handsome a doll as ever 
strayed into the mines. So it would have 
been strange if she had loitered any on the 
way after school was dismissed. But her 
mother’s bewilderment was increased a hun- 
dred-fold when the child, catching sight of 
the goods on the porch, called out exultant- 


ly, ‘* I knew the doll would be here because 


he promised it!” And running up the 
steps she instinctively grasped the bundle 


containing it and went dancing around with 
her treasure, fairly wild with joy; for she 
found it far more beautiful and accomplished 
than any she had ever before seen or even 
dreamed of, ‘* with real eyes and hair that 
open and shuts,” she told her mother — not 
noticing the slip, for at that instant her new 
companion fairly paralyzed her with aston- 
ishment by addressing her affectionately as 
‘ Pa-pa!” in response to her caress. 


Little by littlke Mrs. Hanson obtained 


from May the full story of her neighbor’s 
cent success. But it did not bring the 


happiness to her that the child 
Yes, 


unmixed 


ipposed It 


would. Glad for him? 
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was 


truly, as glad as glad could be; but she 


thinking of how suddenly acquired wealth 
was apt to create more gulfs between old 
friends than it ever bridged. And even as 
she looked at the cabin on the ridge in 
which she could see Harry moving around, 
it appeared more distant from her than it 
had ever seemed before. 

But she had a duty to perform. These 
gifts of his were to settle all scores between 
them, and as her child was impatient to 
run up there to see him, she would send 
him a formal note earnestly congratulating 
and thanking him, and wishing him great 
happiness. Then to her weary work once 
more, and away and forever with all foolish 
dreaming. 

But dreams will come, and who shall say 
them nay? ‘They enter our most secret 


and death 


chambers at will, alone can 
effectually bar the door against them. They 
came in throngs to Mrs. Hanson’s pillow 
that very night, and every one was welcome. 

For Harry had stood by her side before 
she slept, and had spoken his little piece, 
telling her some things that both surprised 


and pleased her. For how was she to have 


guessed that the old log cabin had long been 
a faithful 


sentinel, standing guard over her in secret, 


a watch tower, and its occupant 


that no harm of any kind should come to 
What else but 


have caused 


her in her lonely home. 
this, he asked, could him to 
live apart from his companions and turn 
hermit as he had done; ever loyal and true 
to her, but determined that until the fates 
were propitious and he could offer her a 
suitable home, no word should betray him. 


And so 


beautiful though unfamiliar scenes the live- 


as she glided swiftly amongst 


long night, great joy and peace kept with her, 
for anew and restful feeling of being ac- 
companied by a friendly presence on whose 
guidance she could safely rely, left her but 
little she knew 


to wish for. At one time 


her companion to be a powerful genie, on 


whose shoulder May Sat gleefully perched, 
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while he waved a flaming scimitar protect- 
ingly over them and proclaimed himself 
their faithful And 
she had been mistaken, for it was only a 


slave. then she knew 
magician’s wand he waved, on which some 


cabalistic golden letters were ins ribed, at 
the sight of which all abjectly bent the 
knee, much as we see them do on earth 
sometimes. 

And at last when daylight came creeping 
into her room, and habit called her back 


from the shadowy land to resume her tasks, 


THE 


} 


Lllusion. 


POET’S POLITICAL 
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she knew it was a new day in very truth 
that was dawning upon her, and that it was 
a new world and as beautiful as dreamland 
that the sun was investing in his golden 
harness; for the eyes of that wonderful 
genie seemed still to be looking into hers, 
and his wand was still waving before and 
over her, though the strange letters thereon, 
which had evoked such universal homage, 
now took on familiar shapes and resolved 
themselves into the musical little word 
** Manzanita.” 


W. S. Hutchinson. 


ECONOMY. 


The round earth bears him without pay, 


Heaven brings sweet air to breathe, 


Unto his brain each dying day 


Soft slumber doth | 


ye ( jueathe; 


Clear water runs in the mountain stream, 


And the sun gives glow, and star gives gleam. 


O tiller of the wheat-land, give— 


O miller by the brook-strand, give 


O shepherd, of thy fleeces give 


The little that he needs to live. 


He will never do ye wrong, 


But pay in ringing gold of song. 
) 545 5 5 


EB. R. Sill. 


ILLUSION. 


Dainty Buttercup, my bird, 


Dances at the mirror, stirred 


By an ecstacy of song; 


losses wing, pipes loud and long ; 


For this new mate, breast to breast, 


Seems of golden birds the best. 


Ah, my foolish little love, 


Just such fantasy doth move 


Your sweet spirit, when you find 


[reasure in my heart or mind ; 


"Tis not anything in me— 


"Tis your image 


th 
til 


at you see. 


Sill. 


E.R. 
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EVEN THERE. 


A troop of babes in Summer-Land, 
At heaven’s gate — the children’s gate : 
One lifts the latch with rosy hand, 


Then turns and dimpling, asks her mate, 


‘« What was the last thing that you saw?” 
I lay and watched the dawn begin, 
And suddenly, thro’ the thatch of straw, 


A great, clear morning-star laughed in.” 


‘*And you?” ‘** A floating thistle-down, 
Against June sky and cloud-wings white.’ 
**And you?” ‘**A falling blow, a frown 


,09 


It frights me yet ; oh, clasp me tight ! 


‘*And you?” ‘*A face thro’ tears that smiled ” 
The trembling lips could speak no more ; 
; The blue eyes swam ; the lonely child 


Was homesick even at heaven’s door. 








DIARY OF H. W. 


[HENRY W. BIGLER, one of the laborers 
employed on Sutter and Marshall’s sawmill at 
Coloma in January, 1848, when gold was 
found there, is the person to whom we are 
indebted for our knowledge of the precise 
date of the discovery. He was the only 
one who made a written record of the event 
on the day of its occurrence; the only one 
present who wrote an account of the dis- 
covery (Marshall’s story having been writ- 
ten by others); and the only person present 
who kept a diary with numerous entries. 
He had previously been a private soldier in 
which enlisted in 


the Mormon Battalion 


Missouri in June, 1846, for one year to aid 


BIGLER 















EB. R. Sill. 


IN 1847 AND 1848. 

in the conquest of California, and marched 
through the Indian Territory, New Mexico, 
and Arizona to San Diego, during the 
greater portion of their service under the 
command of Lieutenant-Colonel Philip St. 
S. A. 


hundred 


George Cooke, First Dragoons, U. 
The 


men, crossed the Colorado River on January 


battalion, numbering five 
1oth, 1847, and was mustered out at Los 
Angeles on July 16th, 1848. Some re-enlist- 
ed, others found employment as laborers 
in California, and the remainder went to 
Lake. 
class was Bigler, who entered the service of 


John A. 


Salt Among those of the second 





Sutter of Sutter’s Fort, on the 
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rsth September, and ont 
same month went with James W. Marshall 
to work on the sawmill of Sutter and Mar- 
shall at Coloma, where he remained till 
June 17th, 1848, when he started for Salt 

[hat portion of his diary kept during his 
stay in California, with some explanatory 
notes added in 1887, has a permanent his- 
st, anda copy of it as revised 
at Mr. Bigler’s request, 
has been placed in the archives of the 
Society of California Pioneers, and is now 


given to our readers in print. | 


Sunday, January 10th, 1847. — Began 


to ferry our baggage across the Colorado 


I 


ither mezquite beans for mule fee¢ 


Jan. ith, 


Marched 15 miles. Several teams gave out. 


Completed the ferrying. 
\t camp an old well was dug deeper, and a 
new well dug before we could get water. 
Jan. 12th. wo more wagons were 
ibandoned in consequence of the mules 
giving out. Marched 10 miles. 
Jan, 13th,—Marched 15 miles. Camped 


at a dry well in which we found 4 dead 


t a 1 
wolves. \fter digging this well deeper, and 
! j } ] 
digging a new one, we had a good supply of 
wate! 

Jan. 14th.— Twenty-four men with picks 


1 


and shovels were sent ahead under Lieuten- 


ant Stoneman [George Stoneman, since 
General and Governor of California], and 
Weaver, our chief guide, to dig wells. The 


attalion marched 15 miles, and camped 


Jar 15st Started at sunrise and 
mar ( I miles to Stoneman’s camp 
| I was very little water H re we meta 


m nc vweves for the attallor Lhe 
Colonel ordered one of the beeves t Y 
S v ere ( ( Oke So t t we S ( 
" n the ro i Ciull yithin in ur ( 


half. Our flour, salt, sugar, and coffee 
being exhausted, we thought one beef in- 
sufficient for a hungry battalion. The 
mules had never been broken, and there 
was a lively time when they were harnessed 
in, but the soldiers and the vaqueros with 
their lassoes enjoyed the fun, and the poor 
mules had to submit. We marched until 
dark, and camped without water. 

Jan. 16th.—Started again at midnight, 
and marched until 3 P. M., after traveling 
5° or 60 miles without water, over a very 
sandy road, and under a hot sun. ‘Twenty 
of the mules gave out, and were left to take 


care of themselves. There was much suf- 


fering among the men also, on account of 


hunger and thirst, having had nothing to eat 
for more than 24 hours. [he first men to 
reach the water carried full canteens to 


their companions who had lain down ex- 
hausted by the roadside. ll the men 
came in «at last. One mule was lost with 
his pack. 

Sunday, January 17th.— We marched 10 
miles to a camp with abundant water. One 
of the beeves gave out, and some men who 
were too weak to keep up with the mass of 
the battalion killed it, roasted it, and pre- 
pared themselves to stay by the carcass, but 
were driven forward by the rear guard. 
Ihey did not reach the camp till late in the 
night. 

Jan, 18th. 

} 


ing, washing and mending clothes, and 


Spent the day in camp, rest- 
cleaning guns. Some of the men had re- 
covered so well from their recent exhaustion 
that they sang, fiddled, danced, and 
amused themselves by rolling immense 
bowlders down a steep hill side. Late in 
the evening an Indian brought a letter to our 
Colonel. Rumor in camp said it was from 
General Kearny, who has had a battle with 
the native Californians and has lost 15 or 
20 of his men. 

Jan. Toth. \ hard march. In one 


place we had to move large loose stones to 


make a road passable for wagons; at another 
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we forded, wetting our clothes. We then 


, , 
and dried our clothes. 


cimped, mad firs Dy 
Jan. Vii? Marched 
o’clock. We passed through 


lei 


18 miles, starting 


a beautiful valley, within a mile of the m- 


ing white walls of the mission of San Luis 


Rey, and crossed a hill, from the summit of 


ie } } . - + | 1; 
which wi vy the ocean about 5 miles dis- 
t t { er — } 

n It w 1 novel sight to myself and 
many < ! nd the knowledge that we 
were I the end of our journey and that 
its har ips were at an end, filled us with 


Jan, 28th. Marched 15 miles, over hills 


, and 


“19 : 
Wwiid oats 


carpe i sreen grass, 
white clover, with herds of cows, horses, and 
mules in sight in every direction. 

Jan Reached San Diego Mission, 
where we are to go into quarters. The 
buildings are old and dilapidated. 


hands went to work 


Jan. 30th. — AM 


mission buildings for occu- 


cle g ) 
patior mission has three vineyards 
ind live and almond trees. The 
riests hac rently an abundance of wine 
S _ Jan. 21st Several of our men 
visited the town of San Diego, 5 miles away. 
They reported seeing nothing of interest ex- 
cept t var vessels, a merchant vessel, and 
yner in the harbor. They 
learne the few soldiers in San Diego 
A ! nly one-fourth rations of 
flour t General Kearny had sailed for 
S Francis It is said that Captain 


General 
Mormon 


, 
snoes, salt, 


Hunt of Company A 


wrote to 


of the Bat- 


ut clothes, and 


inds of provisions save beef, and the 


] 7 
best to ft 


his rnish 


battalion started this 


ntinued our march. 
\rrived at 


JULIGINYGS are 


San Luis Rey 


mu h large T 





236 


and in better condition than at San Diego. 

Feb. 4th. — We have commenced clean- 
ing up, and find the rooms here as at San 
Diego full of dirt and fleas. Attached to 
the mission is a vineyard and an orchard 
containing olive, peach, and other fruit trees. 

Feb. roth. 
called out under an order requiring two 


Having cleaned up, we were 


hours of drill every day. 
Sunday, Feb. 14th. 


with ten men was sent today to meet some 


Lieutenant Oman 


native Californians near Los Angeles and 
help bring some flour to our quarters. We 
had preaching today by George P. Dykes, 
who took his text from the second chapter 
He was followed by Captain 


Hunt, exhorted us to be 


of Daniel. 
Jefferson who 
obedient to our officers and to God, and 
told us that our Colonel permitted us to hold 
services every Sunday and to invite strangers. 

Feb, 18th.—After tattoo 
we had meeting in 
Albert Smith’s room, 
took turns washing each other’s feet. By 
permission of the battalion adjutant, I copy 


this evening, 
a religious Brother 


where the brethren 


the following order : 
‘* Headquarters Mormon Battalion, 
‘¢ Mission of San Diego, Jan. 30th, 1847. 
‘*ORDER No. 1. 


jeutenant-Colonel commanding 
Lieutenant-Colonel mmanding 


‘«The 
congratulates the battalion on its safe arrival 
on the shore of the Pacific Ocean, and the 
conclusion of their march of two thousand 
History may be searched in vain 
Half of it 


a wilderness where noth- 


miles. 
for an equal march of infantry. 
has been through 
ing but savages and wild beasts are found, 
or deserts where for want of water there is 
no living creature. There, with almost hope- 
less labor, we have dug deep wells, which 
the future traveler will enjoy. Without a 
guide who had traveled them, we ventured 
into trackless prairies where water was not 
With 


have worked our 


found for several marches. crowbar 


and pickaxe in hand, we 


way over mountains which seem to defy 
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aught save the wild goat, and hewed a pas- 
sage through a chain of living rocks more 
to bring these 
We 


have preserved the strength of our animals 


narrow than our wagons, 


first wagons to the Pacific Coast. ' 


by herding them over large tracts, which 
you have laboriously guarded without loss. 
four 


‘The presidios ot 


Sonora, concentrated within the 


garrisons of 
walls of 
Tucson, gave usno pause. We drove them 
out with their artillery, but our intercourse 
with the citizens was unmarked by a single 
act of injustice. Thus marching half naked 
and half fed, and living upon wild animals, 
we have discovered and made a road of 
great value to our country. 

‘*« Arrived at the first settlement, after a 
single day’s rest, you cheerfully turned off 
from the route to this point of promised re- 
pose, to enter upon a campaign and meet as 
we supposed the approach of the enemy, 
without salt to season 


and this too your 


sole subsistence of fresh meat. Lieutenants 
A. J. Smith and George Stoneman of the 
1st Dragoons, have shared and given valu- 
able aid in all these labors. Thus, volun- 
teers, you have exhibited some high and es- 
sential qualities of volunteers. 

‘* But much remains undone. Soon you 


will turn your attention to the drill, to 


system and to order, to forms also, which are 
necessary to the soldier. 
= By order 


“¢ Leeut. Col. P. St. Ge rge Cooke. 


“© P. C. Merrill, Adjutant.” 
Feb. 19th. loday Lieutenant Oman re- 
turned to camp with a ton of coarse, un- 


bolted California flour; and yesterday 30 
bushels of beans were obtained. 


Feb. 


horses and 


22nd.— An Indian herding our 


mules was attacked by some 


native Californians today, and _ seriously 
wounded in the head. 
Feb. 23rd. — A fine lot of horses was 
! This isa mistake, wagons had previously been taken 
to California by way of the Platte, Humboldt, and Truckee 


Rivers, and also to Oregon.—/J/. 8. H 











brought in by some native Californians to- 

day for the dragoons, who are also quar- 

tered here. 
Feb. 26th. 


flour, pork, sugar, and coffee arrived for us 


Several wagons laden with 


from San Diego. 
Sunday, Feb, 28th. —- Lieutenant Thomp- 
, son was sent out with 10 men and mules to 
bring in left 
Colonel Cooke called out the battalion today 


the wagons in the desert. 


for drill and inspection. This is one of his 
days for such business. 
An 


day from the bite of a 





Indian child died to- 
The 8 


bells of the mission were rung at the same 


March 2nd. 


rattlesnake. 


time for the funeral. 
-A 


rived from General Kearny with orders that 


Sunday, March 14th. messenger ar- 


ne company of the Mormon Battalion 
should go to San Diego as a garrison of the 
ost, in place of acompany of regulars, who 


r 


re to be stationed in Los (Ange les. 
Ma? 


1 


myself, 


15th. — Company B, including 


started for San Diego. Marched 14 


miles, much of the distance through luxuri- 


nt wild oats. 


Varch 16th Marched 24 miles. 

VWarch 17th. — Started early and at 10 

clock reached San Diego. Last night 
f our company, who had gone with 


I.ieutenant Thompson reached our camp. 
| | 
The 


by Indians. 


hey had brought in only one wagon. 
ther had been burned, perhaps 


Varch 18th. Ihe quarters here are not 


so good San Luis Rey. Eighteen men 


as at 


including myself, under a sergeant, were de- 


tailed to take charge of the fort on the hill, 


The fort 
wall of 


mile from town. 


quarter of a 


ide by the marines has a circular 


70 large wine casks filled with dirt, a ditch 
sutside of the wall, and seven cannon 
placed so as to command the town and 


adjacent country. A building to accommo- 


date the garrison has a swivel gun on the 


boys fished 
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today with hooks in the bay and caught a 


good lot of fish. 

March 26th.—The war-ship Savannah 
left the harbor today for New York, firing 
a parting salute of 4 guns, which we heard 
distinctly though she was 5 miles off. 

March 29th. — A vessel with a cargo of 
merchandise entered the harbor today. It 
is said she is from Denmark. 
April 2€a.— Rumor says that General 
Taylor with 4000 men defeated Santa Ana 
with 10,000. 


~ Elder 


Hyde, our sergeant, preached today. 


William 
Many 


Sunday, April gth. 
of the citizens, and officers, and sailors of 
the vessels in the harbor were present. The 
text was Luke xiv. 16, 17. 

April 5th. — Spent the day mending my 
ragged clothes. Madea pair of trousers out 
of old sail duck. 
Sth. Barnstable 


The 


from San Francisco brought 40 barrels of 


April ship 
flour for Company B, and instructions from 
Colonel Cooke to our captain to give us full 
rations of flour and a pound and a half of 
beef daily. 


Mr. Beckworth, 


frigate Congress, 


April 14th. a marine 
of the U. S. 


tized today by Elder Garner, probably the 


bap- 


was 


first baptism in California of a Mormon 


e€onvert. Commodore Stockton commands 


the Congress. 


April 15th.— Our men being without 


clothes or money to buy them, cut up tents 
for shirts and trousers. 


April 16th. A mail arrived from San 


Francisco with news that a regular mail to 
make the round trip in 14 days has been 
established between that place and this. 
The distance is about 500 miles. 

April 28th. 


today says he was one of Fremont’s men, 


} 


A man begging in the streets 
and has been in the mountains for 7 years. 
He has a disabled shoulder, and a wound in 
his head, and is a pitiful sight. Some of 


our men recognized him as one of the mob 
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vn, saluted our officers mus- 

d gave three cheers for San Diego. 
izens brought out wine and brandy, 
th ve wante he day passed 
i Orders were issued that our 


[ Sept. 


» 250th. Worked in a well. 
28th. Worked in 


we ll. 


20t Worked as hodman. 
> { | 14 
Bought a pack-saddle. 
, 


Our fort fired a na- 


Our garrison then marched 


with 


march within 





ith the remainder of the battalion 

10 l t 
f All save those who re-enlisted, 
King bridl saddles, and 
in preparati for our depart- 
| ci ns of S Diego and vicin- 
e expres is we would all 


y l rin \ eT nN ai ) - 
\ \ I t e Mor- 7 
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camp 


others of our 


abundant. 


Au 


cether we followed the shore of 


77% 


a river. 


river 


239 


3eck, 
Near by were the 


killed by a bear, Oct. 


skull and 


We reac he d a lake. 
] 


aiso m¢ ysquitoes. 


, , 
Dundant, 


I'raveled 2 miles to find a 


where we will wait for the 


party. Elk as wellasantelope 


he whole party being to- 


We traveled up the south 


and then crossed It. 


5S miles 


Traveled 25 miles and 
canon, where water was so 
much of the night was spent in 


¢ our horses. 


(nother day of travel in hills. 


About 25 miles in the hills. 


miles to 


r baggage across t rive! 
['raveled 28 miles across a 
ering much with heat and 
the firs to reach W er ind 
d certainly di n the way. 

rivet 
( in Everett of the pio 

eek for Walker Pass, but 
nd no good 1 he could 
l ni t word to us 


tter’s kort. 


We 


traveled Gown le 


l'raveled 15 miles. 


_7> 1 ] 
22 mil 


Traveled 
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Aug 18th. —'Traveled 25 miles to a camp 
on the bank of the San Joaquin River. Elk 
and antelope nearly always insight. Wolves 
so tame that they allow us to pass within a 
few feet of them. 

Aug. 19th. — Traveled 22 miles. 

Aug. 20th. — Traveled past corn fields 
and melon patches cultivated by Indians, 
and camped on the bank of the Merced 
River. 

Aug. 21st. — Traveled 12 miles. Four 
men sent ahead to Sutter’s Fort to make ar- 
rangements for getting horses, mules, pro- 
visions, and so forth. 

Sunday, Aug. 22nd. — Traveled 20 miles. 
At noon bought some green corn and mel- 
ons from Indians. 

Aug. 23rd.— A short day’s journey on 
account of bad road. 

Aug. 24th. — Made 


[probably the Cosumnes], where we found 


18 miles to a river 


several American families. They told us 
that the twelve apostles with 300 pioneers 
had reached Salt Lake Valley, and that 500 
wagons were close behind them. This was 
good news for us: it was our first definite in- 
formation about the location of the Church. 
Made 20 miles to the 


Aug. 25th. 


American River, which we struck about a 
mile and a half above Sutter's Fort. 
Aug. 206th. 


Captain Everett went to Sutter’s Fort. 


Remained in camp while 


Aug. 27th. — The pioneers traveled 18 
miles, leaving the most of the company in 
camp. Some decided to remain in Califor- 
nia till next spring working for Sutter, who 
offers from $25 to $40 a month wages. 
Aug. 28th. 


I am grateful to an all-wise Providence that 


Today I am 32 years old. 


my health is good, that I am on my way 
home, and that everything is as well with 
M., and 


me asit is. We traveled till 2 P. 


camped at Johnson’s settlement on Bear 


Creek. 
Sunday, Aug. 29th. 


Traveled 18 miles 
I ] 


in the Sierra Nevada. A little rain, the first 


for months. 


[ Sept. 


Aug. 30th. — Thunder and a little rain. 
We made 15 miles. 

Aug. 31st. — Made 15 miles. 

Sept. rst. — Made 12 miles to Bear Val- 
ley. Near our camp we found two aban- 
doned wagons. 

Sept 2d.— Remained in camp to let 
our animals rest and feast on the abundant 
wild pea vines. 

Set. 32. — Crossed a high mountain ridge 
and camped on a creek. We found a grave 
with a head-board bearing the inscription, 
Died Oct. 1846.” We 


passed an abandoned wagon. 


‘< Smith. 7th, 
Sept. 4th. — Passed several small lakes. 

Crossed the main 
Nevada, reached the 
Truckee River, and passed a cabin in and 


Sunday, Sept. 5th. 


summit of the Sierra 


near which we found several human skele- 


tons.’ 
Sept. Oth. 


Sam 


not traveled far when 
who told us that 


Had 
we met Brannan, 


Captain Brown was near by with his de- 
tachment on the way to Monterey to get 


their discharge ; and that the Captain had 


private letters, and an epistle from the heads 


of the Church to the boys of the battalion. 
We turned back, as our camp of last night 
was better than any to be found ahead of us. 
Sam Brannan says the Salt Lake country is 
no place to live and he thinks the Mormon 
Church will be established in California. 
Sept. 7th. The 
came up, and Captain Brown arrived. Near- 
Most 


others were saddened by 


rear of our company 


ly every man had at least one letter. 
had good news ; 
Captain 


the loss of wife, or child. 


Brown read the epistle, which advised all 


parent, 


who had no family in Salt Lake and no con- 
siderable stock of provisions, to work in 
California through the winter, so that they 
could come on with plenty in the spring. 
Brigham Young with 143 pioneers arrived in 
the valley on the 24th of July, and -after 
selecting a place for settlement, they had 
been busy plowing, planting, and making 


‘This was one of the cabins of the Donner party.— 
LS. H 
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Provisions were I nd th pied by Peter L. Weimer, whose wife, the 


Saints were living on half-rations. ‘Today only white 


woman here, does the cooking 
of our party while hunting found for the hand Phe 


Us. 


work to be done 
shanty with the remains of several human sts in getting out mill timbers, erecting 
bodies with ribs sawn off, skulls sawn open, making a dam, and digging a 
and legs cut off, showing cannibalism. 


Sept. Sth. — About thirty of I rested from my work today 


I 


cluding myself, following the advice of the and went out with my gun to look for my 


pistle from the heads of the Church, gave horse, found him and also found a large 
ur hands and parting blessings to the othe black-tailed ach of my bullet. 
who went forward, whil itl i 
California. 

Sept. 11th.— Passed 


West, aged 62 years.” the same as for work at the mill, and 


to carry home 
send 
have been on 
for my game. 
\ll hands worked on 
uilt of brush. 
We have had much 


cabin 


some kind of metal 


) the tail 


Clear and has been 
tal has been tried and 


It is thou 


ght to be rich. 
more than a hundred 


K 


Today Barger and I 


site to the mill to look 


worth. 
LOL We rk, 
I took my 


creek pretending to 


Israel Evans, 
yn, and I, of ou » look for 


nnett lately from Oregon, went with gold. yout half a mile do\ he creek | 


ox team. yposite side 
arrived k off my shirt 
several mem 


l soon | l up 


WOrkKIng he seams of the rock. 
it is on Sutter 


gold was 


a lary 
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scope of land from the Indians, and have 
sent to the Governor to have it secured. I 
cannot get a claim on the land. 
Sunday, Feb. 13th. 
day looking for gold. 
Feb. 14th. 
on the mill. 


Spent most of the 
Found $8 worth. 
Raining. We did not work 
I spent the fore part of the 
day mending my pants. In the afternoon 
I went to my mine and picked up $7 worth. 


[Note by H. W. B., 1887: 

Perhaps it would not be amiss for me 
to give some additional particulars, which 
are as fresh in my memory as though they 
happened last week. The men working at 
the mill were Alexander Stevens, James 5. 
Brown, James Barger, Wm. Johnston, Aza- 
riah Smith, and myself, all of the Mormon 
Battalion, besides James W. Marshall, Peter 
L. Weimer, Charles Bennett, and Wm. 
Scott. Before New Year’s day the dam 
was completed, and the race was nearly 
finished. Some Indians under the superin- 
tendence of Weimer worked in the race, 
and every afternoon, Marshall went to see 
how they were getting along. They made 
slow progress because they struck the bed- 
rock, a rotten granite. 

On January 24th while looking at the 
water was run- 


ning, he saw something yellow on the bed- 


race, through which a little 


rock. He sent an Indian to Brown for a 
plate, whereupon Brown said, I ‘* wonder 
what Marshall wants with a tin plate.” 
Just before we quit work for the day 
Marshall came up and told us he believed 
he had found a gold mine. Nothing more 
was then said on the subject, as no one 
considered the matter worthy of atten 
tion. In the evening he again came 
round to our shanty, and began talking 
about the gold he had found in the lower 


} 


end of the tail-race. He had tried to melt 


it and could not. He thought it must be 
gold. He requested Brown and me to 
shut off the water in the morning and throw 


some sawdust, rotten leaves and dirt abovy 


[ Sept. 


the gate, so as to [fill the cracks, and pre- 
vent any leakage, so that he could examine 
the bottom of the race. 

The next morning Brown and I obeyed 
his orders and then went to breakfast, while 
Marshall was walking along the bank of the 
race. We had returned to work at the mill, 
when Marshall cane up with a gleaming face 
and said, ‘*‘ BoysI have found a gold mine.” 
And with that he set down his slouch hat, 
which he had been carrying in his hand, on 
a workbench. We all gathered round him, 
and then we saw perhaps a teaspoonful of 
gold dust, some particles as large as a 
grain of wheat, and others in small, thin 
scale in the crown of his hat.  <Azariah 
Smith took out a hialf-eagle, and we could 
see that there was a difference in color, and 


though none of us had seen virgin gold be- 


fore, we all believed that Marshall was 


right. On his invitation we went with him 
to the race, and there we found small parti- 
cles of the same metal in the crevices of 
the rock. Marshall requested us to say 
nothing about it until we should find the 
extent of the mine. After a little prospect- 
ing we all went back to our work. My 
task at the time was drilling a bowlder in 
the race for blast. Brown was whipsawing; 
Stevens was hewing timber witha broad axe; 
and Bennett, Scott, and Marshall were fram- 
ing timbers. But from that time we had 
gold on the brain, and it was the chief sub- 
ject of our thought and conversation. 

As Sutter had failed to send provisions and 
some of the necessaries of life were in very 
small stock with us, after several days 
Marshall went down to the Fort, taking 
some of the gold along. If my memory 
serves me right he was gone four days, and 
after his return, in reply to a question about 
the test he said with interlarded oaths as he 
often spoke, ‘‘O boys, it’s the pure stuff. 
Che old Cap [Sutter] and I locked ourselves 


up in a room and spent half a day trying. 


It agrees with all the encyclopedia says of 
We bal- 


ld. \quafortis don’t affect It. 
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anced some of it with silver and when we 


lown 


put the scales in water the gold went « 
and the silver” — here he gesticulated, raising 
one hand and lowering the other — ‘‘and 
that told the story. It’sthe pure stuff. "He 
told us that Sutter would arrive ina few 
days to see for himself. 

Several days after this conversation Mar- 
shall came to our shanty and told us that 
Sutter had arrived and was at the other 
house, and he added: ‘* Now boys, we 
all have a little gold and I move that we 
all give some of it to Henry [myself] so 
that when he goes in the morning to shut 
off the water, he can sprinkle it on the 
bedrock where the old gentleman will 
find it when I take him down to the 
race; and he will get so excited that he will 
treat us all round out of the bottle he al- 
ways carries with him.” ‘This suggestion 
was agreed to with a hearty laugh. The 
gold was contributed and put in the race 
before breakfast, and while we were still at 
the table in our shanty we saw the captain, 
a well dressed old gentleman, hobbling along 
with a.cane between Marshall and Weimer. 
We went out; he shook hands with us all; 
] 
1 


spoke to all affably, and invited us to go 


with him prospecting. Just after he had 
given us this invitation, one of Weimer’s 
little boys came running as fast as he could, 
and getting into the tail-race, ahead of us, 
picked up nearly every particle and then 
came to meet us, and exclaimed, holding 
out his open hand, with perhaps three 
ounces of gold, ‘See what I ’ve got.” Not 
one of us ventured to tell how the boy 
came to find so much. When Sutter saw 
vhat the boy had, he struck the ground 
with his cane emphatically, saying, ‘* By 
Jove, itis rich!” We then went into the 
race where the captain had the pleasure of 
picking up some particles that the boy had 
verlooked. Sutter and Marshall soon after- 
vards called the Coloma Indians together 
ind made an agreement with them to lease a 


tract ten or twelve miles square for three 
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years, the rent to be a supply of shirts, 
knives, handkerchiefs, meat, flour, and peas; 
and Sutter having brought such things with 
him, paid the first year’s rent at that visit. 


Feb. 2781. 
I harrowed in three acres of peas for Mar- 


Weather cloudy and cool. 


shall. Wild flowers of many hues abundant. 
Feb, 22d. 
the ground is white with snow. This 


Snowed in the night, and 


morning I started out to hunt for ducks, 
but soon changed my notion, and made my 
way to my gold mine, wading the creek, 
which was cold and deep. After crossing, 
I found my feet were extremely cold, so I 
tried to strike a fire, but my hands were so 
benumbed I could not hold the flint and 
steel. I tried to catch fire from my gun, 
but my powder had got wet and I could not 
set her off. I was then obliged to dance 
and jump about, and while doing so could 
see the yellow pieces lying on the rocks. 
Finally I got warm, and when I returned to 
our castle in the evening I had $22.50. 
[| Note by H. W. B., 1887: 
When I got home the boys wanted to 
know where my game was, and why I was 
out so late. They evidently suspected 
something, and I worried them for a while 
with evasive replies, and finally called for 
the scales and said we would weigh the 
game. We had made a pair of scales with 
wood and string, using a silver dollar for an 
ounce weight, and a half dollar for half an 
ounce. Gold was estimated to be worth 
$16 an ounce. When the scales were 
ready, I pulled out one corner of my shirt- 
tail with a knot in it. This, when untied, 
yielded my yellow game, which was weighed 
by Stevens and declared to be worth 
$22.50. This was the first gold they had 
seen coming from any place outside of the 
mill-race, and my success in mining filled 
them - with astonishment and pleasure. 
They were so happy that they repeatedly 


burst out into loud roars of laughter, and I 





ee 
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laughed with them. They talked about 
quitting work in the mill, but decided not 
to do so, because it would be unfair to 


leave the job unfinished, and besides they 


were not sure they could do better at gold 


hunting. I had written to my friends at 
Sutter’s Fort that gold had been found. ] 


Sunday . Feb. 27th. I took the boy sto my 


1 


gold mine, but the river had risen so that 


the part of it where I got the gold on the 


22nd was under water. However, five of 
us got nearly two ounces, and of this | 


picked up more than a third. Barger said 
Bigler could see gold where there was ’nt 
any. Three of the battalion boys arrived 
at our shanty from Sutter’s Fort to see for 
discovery of 


Marshall was 


there when they came in and he sat till a 


themselves about the 


FOId 
which I had written to them. 
late hour. He was in an excellent humor 
that evening, and as usual, a very entertain- 
Hudson, ; 
tors, asked the privilege of 
the 


ing companion. one of the visi- 
prospecting in 
tail-race the next morning, and it 
The morning 
Willis, and 


race and Hudson 


granted. next 
Wilfred 
Fifield, 


found a piece worth $6. 


Sidney 


Hudson, 
went into the 


Chey sojourned 


with us till the 2nd March, and then re- 
turned to the Fort following the cours: ot 
the river and hunting for gold along its 
banks. They found some at the pla 


afterwards known as Mormon Island. 
Varch We 


this afternoon, and it was a success, and a 


Started the sawmill 


11th. 


great surprise to the Indians, one of whom 


when previously told by Brown that the 


mill would saw of itself, said it was a li 


He had helped Brown at the whipsaw and 


knew a saw would not go unless there was a 


man at the end of it. Now he lay on his 


belly for two hours watching the saw cuttin 


boards much faster than any whipsaw, and 


finally got said it was duen and he 


up, 


wanted to learn to manage 


The saw ran all day, but 


Varch 12th 
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[ Sept. 


the tail-race was not deep enough. There 


was so much back water about the -wheel 
that the power was insufficient, so when the 
gate was shut down, it was with the order 


that it should not be raised till the tail-race 
should be deepened. 

Sunday, March roth. All hands hunt- 
ed for gold. I 


found $31. 


was the luckiest one, and 


Last week we completed the 
did much better. 


March 26th. All week, I 


was busy teaching s how to chop 


tail-race and the saw 


Sunday . last 


India 


som 


down trees for saw logs. They were anx- 


ious to learn, but awkward, and they cut 


some awful gashes in their feet and legs; 


and then looked at me as if I should have 


prevented them from wounding themselves. 


Today I found $6 worth of gold. 


Sunday, April 2d. Clear and warm. 
Found a new place for gold, and got $30. 
April 7th. — Stevens, Brown, and I, sad- 
dled our horses and started for Sutter’s Fort, 
for the purpose of settling with Sutter and 


urranging with the men of « ttalion for 
the journey to Salt Lake Having started 
late, we traveled only a f miles and 
camped in the mountains 

April Sth. Arrived at the mill site near 
the fort and were told that Hudson and 


Willis had gone up the 


gold, where they found it befor 

Sunday, April oth.—The members of our 
heteatingn held o moot wil — 
battalion id a meeting and Wwe resolved 
to be ready to start for Salt Lake on the rst 
of June; excepting those w ire to leave 
next Saturday with an express’ for Salt 


Lake and perhaps for the Eastern States 
Lpril rit \fter dinner Brown and I 


the foothills 
{pril 120 In the morning while our 
horses were cropping the young grass, we 
rospected a ravine and got about $10 
Mounting our horses we followed up the 
l Ss @eXpress was l ss carry extra 
er of the S , ts Francis 
‘ i Peat \ i l cle on 
I Prospects of Ca { pre ure for the purpose 
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river till we found the mining camp of Wil- 
lis, Hudson, and party. Here I saw an 
improvement for washing gold. Che boys 
were using Indian baskets, as tin pans were 
not to be had, and they say the baskets are 
as good if not better. They told us they 
had taken out $250 that day, or more than 
$41 to the man. We camped with them. 


| [his was the first party that washed gold 
as a regular business, day after day, in the 


Sierra Nevada. Hf. li’. |. rSS7.| 


/ 


April 13th. — Late in the afternoon ar- 


rived at the sawmill after prospecting at 
many places along the road, without finding 
anything that would pay 

April 14th. — This morning I set out in 


company with A. Stevens and J]. S. Brown 


»hunt for A/afa, as the Spaniards call 
ney, half a mile below the sawmill on the 
north side of the river. As there were not 
tin pans for all, I used a wooden trough, or 


} ’ y° ; : 


tray, made by Stevens for kneading dough. 
Stevens, Brown, and I, worked together un- 
der an agreement with Marshall that he 
should furnish us with tools, provisions, and 


Indians when we wanted them, and that we 


should give him fthe gold. The richest 
lirt today was found 500 yards from the 


river, and we had to carry it so far in sacks 

wash it. We had not sacks enough, and 
n one occasion, I filled my cap with dirt 
which yielded half an ounce of gold. 


Sunday, April 23rd.— Like Christians we 


ept the Sabbath day; and for the first time 
ir littke camp was visited by gold hunters. 
Vay 2th, his day I have made a 
laim to one mile square of land, and have 
id the foundation of a house. In the after- 
n I helped Brown lay the foundation of 
cabin about a mile below. It is thought 
Sutter and Marshall cannot hold so much 
nd as they have taken up. 
Sunday, May 14th.— Gold hunters arriv- 
every day and the place is filled with peo- 
, as much or more than any other in Cali- 


nia. It costs 25 or socentsto get a shirt 
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Vay 15th. — Planted corn, pumpkins, 
squash, beans, and red pepper on my claim. 
June 1st. 


house since the 15th of May. I have no 


I have done nothing on my 


idea that I can hold it. The miners pay 
no attention to Sutter and Marshall’s claim. 
People have come in so fast that the banks 
of the river and the ravines are filled with 
mining camps. It seems as if everybody 
in California were here. Report says that all 
business at San Francisco has stopped. 

June 2nd. — Spent half of the day getting 
my oxen across the river. In the afternoon 
washed out nearly $20. 

June 17th. —On account of the heavy 
snows in the mountains, I did not start for 


3 


alt Lake until today. We continued to 
mine until June toth. ‘Today I and two 
others went in advance as pioneers. 


June 28th. Prospected for gold and 


Washed out $26. 
June 30th. Washed out $42. 

July 1st. —The whole party started to 
cross the mountains, except Mr. Hatch and 
myself, who remained behind to search for 
some missing oxen. 

July th. 
the trail. When we camped alone for the 


Found the oxen and followed 


night, we were startled by the roar of can- 
non from the eastward. It reminded us that 
this was the birthday of American Inde- 
pendence. 

July 5th.—We overtook the party in 
camp at a valley called Sly’s Park on the 
southern side of the divide between the 
American and the Macosme [Cosumne] 
Rivers. ‘The party included 45 men, one 
woman, 17 wagons, and 4oo head of live 
stock. 

July 28th. — Had to make roads as we 
went. 

July 29th. —Crossed the summit of the 
Sierra. 

July 30th. —Camped until about five 


miles of road could be made down into 
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[ Sept. 


THE ACEQUIA MADRE OF SANTIAGO. 


is 


Once again Felipe waited patiently for 
the setting of the moon, in the dark corner 
between the mud oven and the wall where 
we saw him first. Thoughts keen almost as 
sensations chased each other through his 
mind as he crouched there watching. Dom- 
inant was the feeling of the eternal sense of 
need: ‘*I want her and I'll have her.” 
All this trouble, and strife, and disappoint- 
ment only made him more obstinate. ‘I 
will succeed,” he said to himself. ‘* I will. 
If I fail now I shall be a loser all my life, 
always wanting, never getting. If I win I 
shall have what I desire all my life and be 
happy.” ‘This was frank egoism. Felipe’s 
moral standpoint may be guessed from the 
fact that had he been told he was egoistic 
he would not have understood the implied 
reproach. To himself his position was 
simply natural. 

But it would be wrong to suppose that 
generous and unselfish impulses did not run 
side by side with self-regarding ones. He 
thought of Josefa, lonely and sad in her 
father’s house. His anger rose as he 
thought of the unkindness and the threats 
she had to endure, and of the heartless way 
in which she was being disposed of. He 
longed to save her from the present trouble 
and from the hateful future that threatened 
her. How sweet she was and how beauti- 
ful! A white man might have laughed at 
the idea of beauty in a squaw; but in Fel- 
ipe’s eyes the red skin and the features cast 
in a different mould from ours were no 
drawbacks, but the very condition of beauty. 


He would have scoffed at the idea of any 


Mexican or any American woman being fit 


to be compared with his dusky mistress. 
And through her dark eyes looked out the 
soul of a true and loving woman. She was 
good. He felt as sure of that as he did of 
his own existence. Her kindness and duti- 
ful spirit he knew, for he had seen her be- 
What 


a shame it was that she should be so ill- 


havior in the daily life of the village. 


treated just because she was by nature gen- 


tle and obedient ! 


Poor girl, she would 
want to be comforted a great deal to make 
up for all the trials she was undergoing now. 
He would have to be very good to her in 
every way, and he swore to himself that he 
would be so: he would do his best to make 
her happy. Ah, if they could but once get 
to the padre at Ensenada and be married 
by him, it would be all right; and at the 
thought his pulse beat high. 

At last the welcome hand appeared at the 
hole in the wall he had been watching so 
long, and he flew to the spot. 

** Is that you, sweetheart ?” he whispered 
as he stretched his hand along the wall to 
meet the little fingers. ‘‘I always tell my- 
self you will not come, just to tease myself, 
for I know all the time that you will. And 
at last I see the signal and I know it is all 
right.” 

‘* You know I always do come,” she re- 
turned, ‘‘ you bad boy, as soon as I feel 
sure they are sound asleep. But now tell 
me what news you have ?” 

** Bad enough,” said he despondently. 
**T asked the American — I begged hard of 
him; but he would not lend me one of his 
beasts. I waited till he was in a good tem- 
per after he had blasted the rock; but it 
was no use. I will go tomorrow to the 
sierra for my father’s horse and I will come 


back for you in the night. He is thin and 
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cannot travel fast, so you must come early 
before the moon sets or we shall not have 
time enough; but we must take our chance 
as we can get it. I will tie him away off on 
the edge of the mesa, so that there will be 
no horse tracks for them to follow close 
here. You must come afoot so far.” 

‘« Stay Felipe,” said she. ‘I have been 
thinking. Can you get a saddle — now - 
tonight ?” 

‘*T can get one of the American’s, ” he 
said. ‘* He hasan old one he never uses. 
He would lend me that I know. ” 

‘*Yes, but can you go to him tonight, 
Felipe ? 

‘Oh, yes,” he answered. ‘‘I would 
wake him—he doesn’t mind what I do. 
But what horse are you thinking of? One 
if his?” 

‘* No, no,” she cried, **I have a better 
plan than that. We must take my father’s 
horse. I got the key this evening after he 
went out. Go first and get the saddle, and 
then here is the ke 7" 


} 
n 


His fingers tig tened eagerly on hers. 
‘*You darling!” he whispered. ‘© How 
clever you are! Ten times cleverer than I. 
Vhy didn’t I ever think of that before ? 
Wait. I'll be back in a moment.” 

He gave her hand one more rapturous 
pressure, and loosing it, darted off like the 
wind to Stephens’s house. 

Stephens was a sound sleeper, but in the 
middle of the night he was waked by a sud- 

angry growl from Faro. He opened 
iseyes but it was pitch dark. A low knock 
‘Who is it?” he 


ried, first in English, then in Spanish. 


was heard at the door. 


A voice answered likewise in Spanish. ‘‘O 
lon Estevan, it’s me, Felipe.” 
‘* Felipe!” he exclaimed. ‘* Why what 


the mischief are you up to now? But 
me in: the door isn’t locked.” 
‘He heard the latch pulled and seized 
collar of Faro who was snarling savagely. 
[he door opened and the cool night air 


freshly in. \ figure was dimly seen 
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in the starlight. Felipe approached the 
bed. ‘*O Don Estevan!” he began at once, 
‘*do be kind to me: lend me your saddle 
the old saddle, not the good one. You 
know the old one hanging on the wall 
in there.” 

‘* Why, what’s up, Felipe?” said Steph- 
ens, surprised at being roused by this re- 
quest in the middle of the night. 

‘What do you want with it? What 
makes you come bothering me now?” 

**Q, please don’t be angry, and lend it 
me,” pleaded the boy. ‘‘I will bring it you 
back, and I know you don’t want it; you 
never use it.” 

‘‘What mischief are you after?” said 
Stephens. ‘*You want to go off sweetheart- 
ing somewhere — that’s what it is, you young 
rascal. That’s what you wanted my mare 
for today. I know what you are up to.” 

“QO, Don Estevan,” begged the boy,— 
‘the saddle, please. If you won’t lend it 
to me, sell it to me. I have money. Five 
dollars.” 

‘‘Hold on till I strike a light, and shut 
the door, will you?” said Stephens. ‘‘Lie 
down, Faro, and be quiet.” The old pros- 
pector got out of bed, struck a match, and 
lit a candle. ‘‘You’re a pretty sort of fel- 
low to come roaming around this time of 
night!” he went on as, candle in hand, he 
stepped cautiously across the floor in his 
bare feet to the door of the inner room, 
which he unlocked. ‘‘Sensible people are 
in bed and asleep at this time of night,” he 
grumbled. ‘‘Come on in here and get your 
saddle.” 

Felipe followed him instantly to the store- 
room where he kept his powder keg, mining 
tools, pack-saddles, and provisions. 

‘‘There it is,” said Stephens, pointing to 
an old saddle hanging by one stirrup from a 
peg in the wall. ‘Get it down. And the 
bridle; yes, that ’s it”-— and the pair emerged 
again into the outer room. 

Stephens locked the door again, and turn- 


ing round encountered Felipe’s hand with a 
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had been his game; he dursn’t. 


I °d break 
every bone in his confounded young carcass 


if he dared do such a thing”; and comfort- 


ing himself with this hypothetical revenge, 
he finally dropped asleep. 

With the saddle safely tucked into the 
fold of his blanket, 
corner and down the street to the back of 


When he came to the 


Felipe flew round the 


the cacique’s house. 
place he stooped down and picking up a 
tiny pebble he tossed it through the hole. 
Josefa was waiting inside and answered his 


signal instantly. 


‘* Have you got the saddle?” she whis- 
pered. 


** Yes, yes, all ri 


‘* Here is the key,” said she 


it,”’ answered her lover. 
rapidly; 
‘ 1] thic wr « ‘ athar’ ble 
take this and go to my fathers stable 
horse and take him away 
outside the pueblo and tie him, and then 


come back for me. 


I must n’t risk being 
caught getting out unless we are quite sure 


to succeed: it would prevent our ever having 


another chance.” 
‘¢Good!” said Felipe shortly; and with- 
out a moment’s delay he started off. 

Felip ’ she whis- 


** Stop, , Stop an instant, 


pered. ‘* Don’t tie him near the corrals; 
he ‘ll neigh to Don Estevan’s animals.’ 

*¢ As if I didn’t know that!” returned the 
boy almost indignantly, and he turned again 
It was all plain sailing 
How thought- 


and darted away. 
now. How clever of Josefa! 
ful she was! 

He reached the ca ique’s stable, looked 
stealthily round to be sure he was not 


watched, and then turned the key in the lock 


and entered. ‘The horse, a noble and in- 
telligent creature, was standing there quietly. 


Ina minute Felipe put the saddle on him 
and brought him out, locking the door again 


behind him. He led him straight away from 


the pueblo, up along the acequia: a few dogs 
} ) t } | th nw nt ] 1 l f 
regan to Dark at the unwontedad sound oO 


Im to a tree 


handful 


In a peacl I rd and gave hin 
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H the stable to keep him quiet. Then he flew 
back to the village. 

‘© All right, Josefa, come! I have him 
tied ready,” he whispered. 

The little hand met his once again through 


the hole in the wall and he pressed it. It 





trembled in his clasp. ‘* You 


be good to me, always?” she said. ‘*] 


will always 


shall have nobody but you now.” 
** Yes, I swear it, my heart’s joy, I swear 
it!” he cried earnestly. ‘* But come, come 


wo 


quick I'he clasped hands unlocked, and 


the Indian boy sank down once more to 
wait; this was to be the end of his waiting. 
It was not forlong. Three minutes later, 


a head pec ped over the edge of the terrace 


above him, and in a moment more Josefa 
| dropped into her lover’s arms. One long 
kiss, one long rapturous embrace, was all 
they dared delay for; and then without a 
word, hand in hand and side by side, they 
fied with stealthy steps up the street. 

Perhaps it was the fact of a woman’s be- 
ing abroad at that hour of the night that ex- 
cited the suspicions of the dogs; but what- 


ever it was the whole hundred and odd of 


1 = allan t ie} 

them belonging to the pueblo seemed to 
begin to bark just then. Phe clamor 
} he » 4 1; + } ; ] 
yrought one or two Indians to their doors, 





ut they saw nothing: the lovers had al- 
ready disappeared. 


reached the peach orchard. The horse was 


p along the acequia they ran. They 


there all right. Felipe bridled him in a mo- 


ment and then sprang across the acequia 
vith the lariatin hishand. He pulled at the 
rope but the horse refused to follow. ‘* Hit 


him, Josefa,” said he to the girl, ** hit him.” 


She shook the fold of her blanket at the 

nimal, and with a snort he sprang across 
after Felipe. She bounded over lightly and 

stood beside him. 

He lifted her to the saddle and vaulted 


He slipped 


) + 


1 to the croup behind her. 


is arms around her waist, b » hold her 
4 securely and to grasp the reins, and striking 
z the horse’s sides with his feet, he urged him 
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forward. The noble creature made nothing 
of his double burden and bounded forward. 

t’s no use trying to dodge,” said he as 
he guided the animal straight towards the trail 
that led to the Rio Grande. ‘* They ’ll 
track us anywhere tomorrow; but they 
can’t see to trail before daylight and by 
that time we must be at Ensenada.” 

‘¢ Hark to those dogs,” said she, as the 
chorus of barkings from the village rose and 
fell upon the night wind. 

‘«Never mind; we’re off now,” said he, 
holding her closer to him. ‘* The dogs are 
always barking anyhow. ‘They ’ll think it’s 
only some Mexican going down the valley. 
Why, if they did wake upand miss us now, 
they must wait till morning to know which 
way we ve gone, so dont you be frightened, 
sweetheart.” 

They struck into the trail at last —a 
well-marked bridle path, which led across 
the mesas. There was no fear of their miss- 
ing it, dark as it was after the moon had 
set, for both the horse and his rider knew 
the trail well enough. On they pushed, on, 
on, the keen night wind from the east 
blowing freshly in their faces, and causing 
them to fold their blankets more closely 
to them. The stout little Indian horse was 
used to carrying double, as indeed most 
horses in those parts are, and he traveled 
onward without flinching or staggering 
under his burden, cantering where the 
ground was not too rough, and picking his 
way with wonderful surefootedness up and 
down thx steep sides of the ravines, which 
here and there intersected the broad table- 
lands. 

Felipe had to tell Josefa of his vain at- 
tempts to borrow the mare of the Ameri- 
can, and he gave her a laughing description 
of the way in which he had roused him at 
midnight to borrow the saddle. ‘*I’m 
glad though he didn’t take the five dollars 
from me,” said the boy. ‘* Perhaps I 
should not have had enough money left for 


the padre if he had.” 
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‘* But you have enough ?” inquired Jose- 
fa eagerly. ‘* How much have you ?” 
‘©Q, I have fifteen dollars,” 
‘‘T have saved my wages, every cent, since 
Don Estevan came back last autumn, and 
Fifteen dollars 


replied he. 


my father let me keep half. 
is more than enough. It is only the rich 
people who pay twenty and twenty-five dol- 
lars. Why lots of poor people pay only 
ten. Iam sure we are poor enough.” 

‘*T am afraid we are indeed,” sighed she 
sadly. ‘‘ Never mind,” said he cheerfully, 
trying to keep up her spirits, which were 
failing somewhat at the strangeness of this 
unknown to her, 
** Never 


Why, I have sown six bushels 


lonely ride over lands 
under the immense vault of night. 
mind that. 
of wheat more than last year, and Iam going 
to put in plenty of corntoo. There is plenty 
of land, and if we have not enough the pueblo 
must give us some more. There is lots of 


water now in the ditch to sow a thousand 


bushels more than we used to.” 
‘* Yes,” said Josefa thoughtfully. $e] 
know how hard you have worked, dear Fel- 


slack 


father ? 


ipe, and that you will not be now, 


but are you quite sure of your 


Will he not 


** How can he 2?” 


turn us out ?” 
said the boy scornfully. 


You know he is too poor to hire any one 


to work for him. He cannot do without 
me He is getting old and cannot put ina 
crop by himself, and Tomas is too young to 
be much good. It is I who do the work 
on the land. You know, Josefa, I would 
work ten times harder for you,” and he 
pressed her closer to him again. 

‘* Yes, yes, Felipe,’’ she cried, ‘* I know 
that. I am sure of that. I never could 


have trusted you so if I had not known you 
But Felipe dear, if 


shall 


were good at home. 


Dd 


they are cross to me at your house I 


hate it.” 


‘** They sha’n’t be cross to you,” he cried 


hotly, ‘* 1 am a man now and they must lis- 
ten to me. If I support them they must do 
vhat I say at least sometimes,” he adds d, 
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correcting: himself. ‘* Besides my mother 
loves me, and when she sees how I love you 
and how you are all the world to me, she 
will love you too, I know she will.” 

** Ah, perhaps not, Felipe,” said the girl 
doubtfully. ‘* You talk like aman. Wo- 
men are not always like that, you know.” 

‘* But she will; she must,” said Felipe de- 
cidedly. He had a comfortable masculine 
conviction that women’s feelings were some- 
thing that could always be put down or got 
round. He felt that he was acting a man’s 
part now and that it was time for him to as- 
sert himself. How could he feel otherwise 
with his arms round his sweetheart’s waist, 
with the free sky above them and the broad 
mesas around, fifteen dollars in his pocket 
to pay the padre, and a good horse (he did 
not stop to think whose) to carry them to 
his life he 


Ensenada. For the first time in 


felt himself a man and free. They had 
left behind them the village with its narrow, 
cramping laws and customs, its parental 
tyrannies, and its hateful distinction of rich 
lo Felipe, Ignacio with thirty 
How 


have hoodwinked the 


and poor. 


cows was an odious monopolist. 


delightful it was to 
watchful guardian of Josefa and baffled his 
miserly rival! 

While the 
through the night peace once more reigned 
The barking of 
d, 


fugitives thus sped onward 


supreme over the pueblo. 
the dogs at their departure had soon cease 
and no one took the trouble to inquire seri- 
ously into the source of their wrath. They 
might have been barking ata hungry coyote, 
come to explore the heaps of household ref- 
use deposited day by day outside the village 
by the tidy squaws, or at some belated Mex- 
ican passing up or down the valley, or even 
at some stray donkey escaped from his own- 


er’s corral. At any rate, no one cared 


enough to prosecute his inquiries, and no 


] 
movement was perceptible in the village till 
the first grey dawn. 

lovers descending the 


Dawn caught the 


long hill that leads from the mesas down to 
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the wide flats of the Rio Grande valley. 
The light was too dim as yet to do more 
than show vaguely the broad line of the 
wooded banks of the river, still some dis- 
tance ahead cf them. The sun rose as they 
were pushing across the sandy flats and pass- 
ing through the poverty-stricken hovels of the 
Mexican village of La Boca, past a surprised 
looking, 
ly at the couple from his doorway. 


unkempt peon, who blinked drowsi- 
On they 
pressed and still onward, making for the 
point where the road forded the river. 

But what roar was this that met their ears 
as they neared the grove of cottonwood trees 
through which the road to the ford ran, a 
dull, strong roar as of the rushing of many 
waters? Felipe recognized it, and on the 
instant his heart felt like lead in his breast. 
said he, ‘*] 


what luck! 


‘© Valgame Dios, Josefa!” 


believe the river is up. Oh! 


what luck! ” 


The gray dawn that awoke the household 


of the cacique did so to some purpose. 
Josefa,” called the stepmother as she 
arose, ‘* Josefa” —but no answer came. 


‘*Why, where can she be ?” exclaimed the 


Indian woman, looking round and calling 


her other daughters. Salvador 


rushed into the inner room to look for her. 


In a moment he sprang out again. ‘‘ She 


shouted. ‘*She h 


ds got 


O, the 


has gone!” he 
through the trap door and escaped. 
wretch!” 
‘Where can she be?” wondered his 
wife helplessly. 
‘Where can she be?” he echoed scorn- 
** Why, with that pauper scoundrel 


her. O, I'll 


fully. 
of a Felipe. I 


her pay for this!” 


know make 


} 


and slipped his 


| 


1 grasp- 


He seized his revolver 
belt through the loop of its case, an 


ing a horsewhip he darted from the house. 


The rest of the family followed him some- 


+ 


what timidly, anxious to see what was going 
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to happen, wishing, perhaps, that he would 


punish her a little for not being so good 
and si:eady as they were, hoping, too, to in- 
tervene and save her from the extremity of 
his passion, for they knew how pitiless he 
was when roused. 

The cacique flew straight to Athanacio’s 
dwelling, and thrusting the door open burst 
rudely into the apartment. 

‘* Where is Felipe? Where is my daugh- 
ter ?” shouted he in tones of fury. 


‘I don’t know. I don’t know anything 


about it,” said the old man_ humbly. 
‘‘Tsn’t your daughter at home? Perhaps 
she is over at Sahwaquin’s.” Sahwaquin 


was Josefa’s uncle, her own mother’s broth- 
er, and Jose fa was a pet of his. 
‘*Where’s Felipe? I ask you. Answer 
me you old reprobate! roared the angry 
cacique. 

**T don’t know,” said the old man again, 
in the humblest tones. ‘‘I have not seen 
He was here last night when we lay 


out. I 


him. 
down, but he got up and went 
don’t know where he is.” 

‘*He’s run off with my daughter, that ’s 
where he is,” shouted the indignant parent; 
‘‘and I believe you know about it, too,” 
he added, threatening the old man with his 
‘© You had 


know, or I ’ll make you.” 


whip. better say what you 


He was a thick set, muscular man, and 
looked well able to carry out his threat as 
he stood over old Athanacio, who remained 
passive, seated on a sheepskin near the 
hearth, neither attempting to defend him- 
self nor to escape. The cacique’s black 
eyes flashed fury, and his coarse features 
worked with passion, as with taunts and 
threats he cowed the helpless being before 
him. 

But meanwhile the news of the elope- 
ment had spread, and the Indians were 
buzzing about their village like a swarm of 
bees round the hive. ® Up dashed one of 

** Cacique, 
stable! Your 


the younger men with news. 


‘the 


cried, 


cacique,” he 
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horse has gone but the stable is locked. 
His tracks go all up the acequia,” and he 
pointed to where two Indians, with their 
heads bent low almost to the ground, were 
busily questing from side to side like sleuth- 
hounds on a scent. 

‘Oh! the villian roared Salvador. 
‘* He’s got my horse. He shall be hanged.” 
\nd he ran first of all to the stable to satis- 
fy himself by seeing with his own eyes what 
had happened. 

It was true. The stable was locked 
but the steed was stolen, as could be seen 
by lying down and peeping under the door. 
The cacique got up with his white shirt and 
buckskins all dusty from the 
turning to the crowd called out: 

** Her , get me a horse, some of you 
lito, Miguel, Alejandro. Go get me the mare 


of the American 


), and mount yourselves 


1 out towards 


too.” And he himself startec 
the acequia to look at the tracks. 

Several Indians ran towards the corrals. 
‘* The saddle,” said one, ‘* we want a sad- 
dle: go get yours, Alejandro. You live 

‘*Hadn’t we better tell the Americano,” 
said ‘Tito, ‘* before we take his mare? May 
be he won’t like to lend her.” 

But he must lend her,” retorted Miguel 
y. ‘**The cacique wants her. 


By this time they had arrived at the bars 


1 


of the corral where the prospector kept his 


k, and they stopped to wait for Alejan- 


} ; } +} 1] 
alr LO rit the sadadie., 


lito took advan- 


tage of the delay to act on his own motion, 


ind darting over to the door of Stephens’s 
dwelling began to knock vigorously. 

** Hullo! who’s there?” called out 
Stephens in response to the knocking. He 
was still between the blankets and had not 
vet turned out. 

Che cacique wants your mar cried 
lito through the keyhol 

Want vy wnater exclaimed stepnens 
\ hares ycatch his words exactly (pen 
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the door, can’t you, and let me hear what 
you ’ve got to say,” he added, sitting up in 
bed. 

Tito held the door ajar and put half his 
face into the aperture. He had a whole- 
some respect for Faro and did not care to 
adventure further. 

‘« The cacique wants to take your mare 
to ride, to go after his daughter,” he ex- 
plained. 

‘Well he can’t have her, that’s all about 
it,” said Stephens, getting out of bed and 
beginning to put on his moccasins. He 
had adopted the Indian foot-covering as 
more comfortable as well as more econo- 
mical than boots. ‘‘Just tell him,” he con- 
tinued, ‘*that I’m not lending horses just 
now. WhenlIam I'll let him know. But 
why can’t he take his own?’ 


** He has n’t got it. It’s gone,’ 


’ said Tito, 
at the same time signaling with the half of 
him outside the doorway to Miguel not to 


take the mare. ‘‘It’s gone. Felipe’s run 
away with the cacique’s horse and _ his 
daughter.” 

**The dickens he has!” 


‘*¢ When did he do that?” 


said Stephens. 
As he spoke he 
recollected Felipe’s midnight visit to him 
for the purpose of borrowing the saddle, and 


a light dawned on him. But 


under the cir- 
cumstances it seemed better to say nothing 
about the matter. 

He put on his hat and came to the door. 
Tito volubly expounded all he knew of the 
story. Presently Salvador himself came 
bustling up from the acequia, whip in hand 
and revolver on hip. 

** Looks on the warpath rather,” said the 


to himself. ‘Wonder what he 


pr Spe ctor 


means to do about it.” 


‘¢ Here,” said the cacique in a loud 


voice to the Indians round: ‘*‘ Where ’s the 


horse 2? W hy isn’t it saddled ? 


Stephens stood leaning carelessly against 


the doorpost but took no notice of his 
speech. here was silence f moment, 
ind then Tito said in an apologetic tone, 
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‘«‘Don Estevan says he doesn’t want to 
lend her.” 
‘© nonsense said the cacique, and 


then turning to the American and master- 
ing his passion as well as he could, he said, 
‘* end me your mare, Don Estevan.” 


} 


‘*T can’t do it, Salvador,” said the pros- 
pector deliberately. ‘‘ I want to go to the 
sierra today.” 

the cacique im- 
My 


is gone and 


‘*Q, the sierra said 
‘* That will 


] } 
I 


and my 


patiently. do tomorrow. 


daughter is gone 1orse 
there’s nothing else to go after them on. 
You must lend yours for once.” 

‘“Not to be 


aid Stephens. 


ridden to death after them,” 
‘Why, they ’r 
You ‘ll have to 


ief to catch them.” 


leagues away 


by this time. ride like the 


very misch Chere was 


n accent of contempt in his voice, which 


infuriated the Indian. Stephens valued the 


mare, which he had brought with him from 


ily things, and the 


Indian ride her near to 


a long stern chase seemed to him 


the blankest absurdity. ‘*Why, I would n’t 


do it for my own brother!” he went on. 


‘You can't have her, cacique, and that ’s 


jut I must,” said the Indian, enraged 
opposition he had not expected. ‘‘I 


ust and I will. What’s a horse for but to 


?” He turned to the crowd of Indians 


hind him and called out, ‘‘Saddle her up, 
will you, quick.” 
[wo or three began instantly to run to- 


1 
} 


irds the corral, and the rest were starting 


follow when the loud, clear voice of the 
pr pector arre sted their movement. 
"ot p right there ls were his words. 


You dono such thing. If any one touches 


shoot him.” 


my stock without my leave [ll 
Che Indians stopped. 


‘I'll drive you out of here, you Ameri- 


no,’ said the angry cacique, laying his 
his revolver and ad- 


1 


, , 
towards stephens, who was 


ncing directly 


( ITS¢ }l 


q lite unarmed. 
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‘‘Drive away then and be d—d to you,” 


returned the American. ‘‘I ’ve hired these 
rooms from old Reyna’s husband till the 
end of April and I shan’t budge before.” 
And his eyes flashed back defiance. 


Salvador kept advancing in a threatening 


manner, and the younger Indian men, of 


whom there were thirty or forty on the spot, 
closed up behind their leader: they half felt 


that he was wrong, but still he was their 


chosen cat ique . 

Stephens stood his ground and faced the 
mob with dauntless coolness. An odd thing 
He knew them all personally 


quite well, but now he hardly seemed to 


struck him. 


recognize them. ‘The expression of their 
faces, usually so peaceful, was entirely 


changed. It gave him quite a turn to think 
that people who had crowded round him so 
full of fun, and so eager to show their friend- 
ship and gratitude only the day before, should 
change in a moment toa mob of savages. 
A hundred black, flashing eyes were fixed on 
angry glare. He felt as if he 


him with an 


were shut up ina den of wild beasts. He 


was quite alone; there was but one other 


American within sixty miles. 
off that pistol, Salva- 
‘You 
me, so don’t you try it on.” 


The Indian stopped, but his hand plucked 


‘*Take your hand 


dor,” said he quietly. an’t scare 


nervously at the hilt of the weapon. — Ste- 


phens observed his opponent’s indecision and 


continued, ‘‘A pretty lot of fellows you are, 


to come crowding round me as you did yes- 


terday, and call me your best friend, and say 
how you ‘ll sing my praises to the third gener- 
ation, and now this morning you ‘re ready to 


before 


nothing! I’ve heard of the gra 


cut my throat breakfast, all about 


dians before now,” he continued, 


beats all.” 


t this taunt, 


Che Indians visibly winced a 


the justice of which they could not but ac- 


knowledge, and began to interchange rapid 


»wn language, which was un- 
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Just at this moment came a most welcome 
diversion. Round the corner dashed Mi- 
guel full charge on a fiery steed. The In- 
dians scattered right and left before him. 
With a jerk on the terrible Spanish bit he 
set the horse on his haunches, and as he 
sprang to the ground he cried, ‘‘ Here, 
cacique! Here’s the horse of the trader: he 
came back from San Mateo last night. I ’ve 
got him for you.” 

Salvador never spoke, but seizing the rein 
offered him by Miguel he sprang to the 
saddle, turned his back on Stephens and 


the crowd, and dashed wildly forwards 


the trail. 

All eyes were bent on his rapid course. 
The trackers on foot had already traced the 
hoof marks from the acequia across to the 
Ensenada trail, and were running half a 
mile off like hounds in full cry. In less 
than two minutes the galloping horseman 
overtook them, and cantered alongside to 
hear what they had to tell. They reported 
that the tracks were several hours old and 
that the horse carried double. 

‘IT could have told you that,” said Salva- 
dor, as he plied the whip freshly and gal- 
loping ahead disappeared in the direction of 
the mesas from the sight of those who were 
watching him. 

‘*Wonder what he’ll do if he catches 
Felipe 1” said Ste phe ns to himself as he saw 
him vanish over the hills. ‘* That your 
man ‘ll have to look out for himself, as sure 
as he’s a foot high. 
he ruminated, turning to go in, ‘‘ that boy’s 
coming up with the trader’s horse! 
know what I should have done if Mr. Salva- 
dor had gone for me with that six shooter, 
and he was just about mad enough to try it 
on Blamed if it wasn’t the 
scare I ever did get let in for! Why, hullo, 
Faro, old man,” said he aloud, on findi 
the dog at his heels, ‘‘ what ’s up with you ? 
I don’t often see you out of the blankets 
before breakfast. Blamed if I don’t believe 


you heard me a talkin fellers and 
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He was 


just come out to take a hand!’ 
right. The dog’s quick ear had caught the 
note of danger in his master’s voice and he 
had flown to his assistance. 

Stephens took another look at the Indians 
around. Some were still watching the 
mesas; others were going about their daily 
business. It seemed as if those who knew 
him best kept aloof, feeling ashamed to 


come up and speak to him. However, an 


knew and who 


old man whom he hardly 
spoke Spanish badly approached him in an 
apologetic sort of way and said, ‘‘ Salvador 
very angry!” 

‘¢ Well rather,” answered Stephens with a 
grim laugh. ‘*I should think he’s gone 
mad.” 
assented the old 


No good, no 


and as he stood there wagging his 


‘© Yes, mad, silly,” 
man; ‘‘ for why get angry? 
good — - 


old head and saying ‘‘ no good 


in a way 
that the prospector quite understood to be 
intended for an amende honorable on the 
part of his fellows. 

Nor was he the only one. ** Senor 
Americano,” said a cracked voice close be- 
side him, and Stephens felt a light touch on 
his elbow. He turned and found himself 
face to face with Reyna, the old squaw who 
lived next door, and from whom he often 
bought eggs and meal. She of course had 
been a witness of the whole affair. She 
now produced two eggs and holding them 
out to him said, ‘‘See, two.” 

‘Yes, l see,” 


don’t want ‘em today. Have n’t got the five 


said Stephens, ‘‘ but I 


cents.” 
‘No, no!” she cried. 


two.” 


‘No money 


Her Spanish was weaker even than the old 
**« What 


I can’t make 


Stephens turned to him. 


man s. 
qaoes she mean fr ne asked. 


out what 


she’s up to. 

The two Indians exchanged some words in 
their own language. 

‘«She means, your honor,” said the old 


painful elabora- 


Indian man, speaking with 





- 
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tion, ‘*that this is for the gratitude of the 
Indians. Excuse her, your honor, she does 
not speak much in Spanish — that is for us, 
the men —” he added explanatorily, ‘‘ but 
she can understand, and she heard you say 
the Indians got no gratitude, and this is for 

Stephens turned to the old squaw and 
took the eggs, thanking her as well as he 
knew how. ‘‘And I’m going in now to 
cook them for breakfast,” said he as he went 
back to his room. 
‘* Well, who ’d 

} 


said to himself, as he began to whittle shav- 


1 


have thought that?” he 


ings from a piece of fat pine to light his fire 


_ 


with. ‘* They ’re a rum lot, Indians are, 


but I suppose it takes all sorts of people to 
His thoughts 


F eer 
make a world. 


wandered 
back to Salvador and the fugitives. ‘* Won- 
der what Salvador ’ll do” he said half aloud. 
‘*He’s about mad enough to kill the boy if 
he gets close enough. Blamed if I didn’t 
think he was about mad enough to kill me! 
He ’s real ugly when he ’s mad, and it’s no 


He 


vent over the scene of the early dawn again 


foolin’ when it comes to six shooters.” 


‘It do beat cock 


in his mind fightin’,” he 

yntinued to himself, ‘* how folks like these 
Indians that ’s as quiet and decent and or- 
lerly as can be, should flare up all in a 
moment and glare at you like a lot of wild- 
cats and all for nothing. Why if I ’d gone 
ind killed somebody or run off with some- 
body’s wife there ‘d be some sense in it, but 
to burst out just because I wouldn’t lend my 
nare to be rode plumb to death! It does 
beat all.” 

The fire now burned up brightly, and 
ifter setting the « offee-pot on to boil he filled 
the nosebags himself and went out to feed 


his stock. ‘*Confound that boy, running 


like this,” 


{+ 


he grumbled, ‘‘and leaving 
me this job! Told his little brother Tomas 


indeed! I don’t see him around yet; not 
uch; don’t expect to neither.” 
He leaned up against the fence waiting 


some 


stock ate their feed. ne 


nlie tne 
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to drive off the 


must keep watch in order 
hungry Indian pigs, who prowled around 
and would have disputed their corn with the 
horses. The sun had just risen and his 
level rays lit up like a flame the red cliffs 
crowned with dark pines, which formed the 
western side of the valley. But Stephens 
did not see it. He was facing east with the 
sunlight full in his face and his eyes fixed 
on the bare flat-topped tablelands, which 
divided the Santiago valley from the Rio 
him!” he growled 


Grande. ‘‘Confound 


‘What a fool trick for him to play ! 


again. 
I’m mighty glad it is n’t my mare he’s play- 
ing it on. He ’ll find himself in a muss too, if 
he don’t mind out: sure. I don’t more than 
half like the notion of that ugly savage of a 
cacique getting after him with a six shooter.” 

He waited till the stock had finished feed- 
ing, and then went back to his rooms. But 
he decided not to start for the sierra till the 
‘*Confound the boy!” said he 


‘T can’t take that little fool 


next day. 
the third time 


Tomas, and 1 want somebody to help me 


Why the 


other 


dry the meat and pack it down. 


dickens, couldn’t he run off some 


time. He want a wife indeed! He wants 


a nurse and a birch rod, I should say.” 
The surly old bachelor put in the rest of 
his morning, or at least as much of it as he 
could spare from swearing at Felipe’s esca- 
pade, in fixing up pack-saddles, mending 
his tent, cleaning his beloved repeating rifle, 
and generally getting ready for the trip he 


so unwillingly postponed. 
VI. 


The 


\s they passed through the 


Felipe’s words were but too true. 


river was up. 


grove of cottonwoods they beheld right from 


their feet to the further bank full a half mile 


off a turbid yellow flood, rolling rapidly 
southward towards Texas and the Gulf, 
twelve hundred miles away. All autumn 


and winter long a broad expanse of dry 


waterworn pebbles and boulders and beds of 
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shingle and sand, through which ran half a 


dozen easily forded streams of clear water, 


had been all that lay between La Boca on 


the west bank and Ensenada on the east. 


During those seasons both horses and wagons, 
and people on foot by picking their way 


through the shallows, could cross almost 
anywhere without wading much above knee 
But all 


mountain 


2 | 
Winter ion 


of C 


autumn and 


on the great ranges olo- 
rado, two hundred miles away to the north 
where the river had its sources, the snows 
had been 
And now the 


vernal equin 


of successive storms 


dex per and ceeper. 
well past the xx and his 


loosened those snows and 


ing heat had 


Wal S 
sending their cold floods down ten thousand 
sulches and tributaries to swell the current 
of the Rio Grande. This ikes lace every 
\pril, and Fel'pe ought to have thought of 
> hut i ea 2 eo p 
it, wut 1 Was young ind nad not yet 
learned to think of everything. ‘This was a 


possibility he had forgotter 
It must have come down in the last 
two days,” he croaned, als he looked nope- 


lessly at the flood. 


Miguel passed here only three day vO 
from Santa Fé, and it was all right then, 


and now it is like tl 


so WW are ] Ng sobbed | Seta. . WI if 


bridle from the | 5 { L) 
\ rest Nere a minute l I Ing 
is blanket for her to rest her we l ) 
nd let him feed here the gre Oras 
don’t let him drink I will ri yack to 


| Boca and SK H re Ne! e 4 
+ } li] +} . + 
( ried DACK I1K¢ ¢ Vine l eC alrec- 
ion of the houses they hac tely Set 
he unkempt Mexican was milking a cow 
t ( rral l Felipe ( ‘ ( i 
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‘Where is the boat?” he asked eagerly. 
‘¢Ts it running? Is it this side ?” 
‘*The boat?” said the Mexican slowly, 


going on with his milking. ‘‘ No, friend 
The river only came down like this yester- 
high the day before, but we 


day. It was 


could still ford it up above. It was yester- 
day it came down big.” 

The leisurely manner of the man and the 
indefiniteness of his reply were maddening 
to the excited Indian. 
st shouted, 
is it?” 


had 


down 


finished milking his 


the milk jar, he 


began to unfasten the rawhide strap with 


which her hind legs were tied. 


said he. = Chere 


‘*The boat, friend 2” 


isno boat here now. Last year Don Leandro 


1 1 1 1 
i 


had the boa up, and 


they Perhaps he 


vetting it mended after a while. 


will talk of 


Americano at the mail station 


I suppose the 
| 


in Ensenada will be wanti: 


ss next week.” 


Di "ial ried th boy. 


mail acr 
‘“*And 


over the 


= Val aii 


Ns 


will there be no way of g 


week 2” 


The water will have run by in a month, 


tting 
r till next 
or perhaps in three weeks, if God wills it,” 
remarked the Mexican, piously; ‘‘and 


then, friend, you can cross wit] 


‘© And is there no boat anywhere up or 
down the river on this side?” exclaimed 


Felipe. ‘Is there no way 


her re the Indians at San Miguel, 

ight leagues below said the man, pro- 
ceeding to take down the bars of the corral, 
for the I oft turning e cow to 
ture ‘*'They have a bridge of single 


logs to cross on foot by. I do not know if 


he river down. Proba- 


ily not hey have land on both sides and 
ire ilways cr SSINng 
Eight leagues below!” cried the young 


sandy 


‘Anda 


ad from here they say deep sand, is it 


Indian ina des] voice 


uring 
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not?” He followed the man and the cow 
outside the corral. 

‘‘Ves, friend,” said the man, ‘‘it is deep 
sand along the river. But there is a better 
way: to take the trail to Santiago as far as 
the Banded Mesa and then turn to the left. 
So you keep up on the mesas the whole 
way and it is better going.” 

‘‘Thanks, sir; adios,” said Felipe; and 
without waiting for more discourse he tore 
along back towards Josefa as fast as he 
could run. 

She was lying on the blanket where he 
had left her, and holding the end of the lar- 
iat. Felipe rushed up to the horse and be- 
gan to bridle him. 

‘‘There is no boat, sweetheart,” he pant- 
ed; ‘‘but there is a bridg of the Indians at 
San Miguel. Let us go there. We can 
leave the horse with the Indians on this side, 
and get a horse from some of them on the 
other, and come on to Ensenada that way. 
Make haste.” 


Once more he lifted her to the saddle, 


nd springing up behind her turned the 
horse’s head 
(ans wiik 3 r. , , 1 
[They must be after us long ago,” said 
earily, 1 ing at the n, which was 


in a little while.” 

‘«My father will have no horse,” 
Josefa, trying to make the best of it. 

‘<Q he will take the American’s. Don 


Estevan will lend it to Azm,” said Felipe bit- 


terly. ‘*The cacique can take what he 


He revolved their position in his mind. 


If he rode the back trail as faras the Banded 


Mesa, and there turned off the trail just 


vhere it was hard and stony he would be 
ilmost certain to throw the pursuers off the 
track. But could he reach the Banded 
Mesa before the y got there ? That was 


the question. He considered it well. It 
as an up-hill road, and the horse, gallantly 
he had carried his double burden, was 


Vou. X.—17. 
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beginning to flag. He doubted whether 
to try it did not mean running into the very 
jaws of the lion. It seemed more hopeful 


to turn south as soon as they were out of 
sight of the people at La Boca and go down 
parallel to the Rio Grande, trusting to the 
sand, which was here in drifts almost like 
the seashore, being so loose that no definite 
trail of theirs could be traced. 

On this idea he acted. But no sooner 
were they in the deep sand than the tired 
horse could no longer raise the semblance 
Felipe sprang off and ran on 
Relieved of half 
his load he went better, but even under the 
most favorable circumstances the deep sand 
was very heavy going, and their progress was 


} 


but slow. Thus they struggled on for two 


weary miles, and Felipe kept uttering words 
of encouragement to his mistress, whose si- 


lence proclaimed her sinking spirits; but all 


the time his eyes kept turning in the direc- 
tion of the Santiago trail, for every moment 
he expected their pursuers to appear. 

Sudde nly on the brow of the topmost of 
the low rolling hills that rose between the 
Rio Grande and the mesas, his keen sight 
discerned a black speck, which he knew 
had not been there a minute before. In 
the clear air of New Mexico, and over those 
bare, open downs far off things are seen with 
amazing distinctness; but at that distance 
it was impossible to say for certain what it 
was. Felipe said nothing of it to Josefa; 


what was the use of adding unnecessarily to 


her terrors. He kept his eye vigilantly on 
the object of his suspicions 


‘It is no use to try to hide,” said he to 


** There is n't cover enough 


among these scattering juniper bushes to 
hide a she p- If it isa man he can see us 


as plain as we do him, and he will know 
what we are by our actions. If it is a cow 
or a horse feeding, it will move slowly about; 
if it isa man riding, he will move straight 


minute or two, and then I shall 
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His 


tore five 


uncertainty did not last jong be 
minutes elapsed the 
time it descended the hill 


again and this 


straight towards the fugitives till it 


to sight behind the brow of a nearer ridge. 
[There was no longer any doubt left in 
Felipe’s mind. 

“© Ay de mi,” said he to his mistress, ‘‘*we 
ire pursue It is one man only, as far as 
I can st It must be your father,” and he 
urged the horse on tresnly 

Run, run, Felipe, 1¢ the girl 
‘* Hide yourself somewher He will kill 


you if he catches us. Never mind me. He 
won't kill me you know 
- No, 


cried; but dark 


despair came over him 
His feet Seemed Ike | a as he struggled 
forward. He looked over his shoulder 
again. Ihe black speck had re-appeared 


again much closer and much larger; it was 


a galloping horseman. 


Lhere he comes! Nit cried and fhe 
Cl dad the horses vridk nd turning 1m to 
the left, headed him straight for the Rio 
Grande, which was but a few hundree 


yards away.” 


What are you doing? Where are you 
voing, Felipe ?”” exclaimed Jos fa, troubled 
it this sudden chang ot dalrection and at 
the sudden fury of his face. 

‘« Wher im | yoing f on ( tterl\ 
‘¢ Don Estevan told me yesterday that I must 
( 1c to the Rio Gr t ind er 
enougn to drown mys I ( | im golng to 
Sec 

They « le neal rink of the rus g 
lve b g ing horsemat 
vas fast ¢ sing 1 the g t 5 ur ( 
tl reli cognl is styl t riding 

It is your f r! s e cried 1 voice 
or < S Ir ut St ¢ S 
now nd he urged t rs var ie 
water g 

O stop, Felipe, stop! WI n ness 1s 
tnisr cried the girl qs arew relianad 
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pulled up. Felipe seized the bridle his face 


aflame with baffled passion. 
** Loose the rein,” he cried to her desper- 


ately. ‘© Let the horse come on. He will 


carry you over. I can swim.” 


‘**Q you are mad,” said she gazing on 


the wide rolling flood and the distant shore 


‘© Don’t dream of such 
We shall both be 
‘* Well, let us 


together,” he exclaimed passionately. ‘*Give 


beyond. a thing. 


drow ne d. 


drown then: we shall be 


him the rein. Come on. Better that than 


separated. As 


I 


to be beaten like dogs and 
he spoke he looked over his shoulder and 
saw that Salvador, his face raging with anger, 
was within a few yards of them. Felipe 
raised his arm to strike Josefa’s horse, and 
force him to take the desperate plunge into 


the boiling current. 


Ihe desperate plunge was never taken. 
\ shot cracked. Felipe felt a great blow 


and his right arm fell powerless to his side. 


Salvador was close by with a smoking pistol 


in hishand. Josefa’s terrified horse wheeled 


round and bounded away in terror from the 


bank of the dreaded river. Salvador dashed 


in between her and Felipe and fired at him 
again. Felipe hardly knew if he was hit 
ran off 
Wound- 


ed and weaponless what could he do against 


again or not, but instinctively he 


some fifty yards and then stopped. 


the murderous fire-arm in the hands of the 


cacique ¢ 

‘* Yes, run, you villain, you scoundrel! ” 
Run and don’t 
If ever I 


I'll kill you 


I will,” and he poured out a torrent of 


shouted Salvador. stop 


within a hundred leagues of me. 


catch you near the village again 


abuse at the wretched youth wl 1 there 


n the river bank, the very picture of mis- 
ery, the blood running down his right arm 
and dropping from his hand to the ground. 


Josefa saw him and overcome with pity and 


fear tor him turned her horse toward him, 


ut the animai dreading the water refused to 


approach it 
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1er and seized her 


Salvador rode up to |} 
** Ab. 


dient!” hissed his angry voice. 


4 Tica} 
n qaisove- 


nmnaratofn 
n. ingrateful, 


‘< T ll set- 


re traitress, 


tle with you for this piece of work, be sure.” 
And leaving Felipe he started away from the 
river dragging the horse and its rider after 
him across the sand dunes. 

The 


too slowly for Salvador’s impatience. 


followed unwillingly but 


He 


dropped the rein, pulled his horse behind, 


not 


horse 


he other violently with his whip 
The 


one to his passion and the cruel 


and striking t 


forced him into a gallop. position was 


a tempting 


[CONTINUI D IN 


CHRONICLES OF ¢ 


THE TOM-KIES, SHANEL-POM( 


THE home of the Tom-kies, or Little 


Lakes, as they are called by the whites, was 


along the banks of the ‘Tom-ki Creek, a tol- 


erably large stream, exceedingly dangerous 
the which 


art of Mendocino 


when swollen in rainy season, 


runs through that | County 


lying between the Russian and Eel Rivers 
and empties in the South Fork of the last 
named. ‘This creek courses through several 
little valleys, and in these, and others lying 
near about, like Scott’s Valley, the Tom- 


kies lived contented and happy in their sim- 


’ 
t 
pat 


ways, until that part of Califo was 


by the whites. 


hese Indians are more intelligent, better 


proportioned, and hardier than their neigh- 





bors, the Yukas, and they were even more 
In the series of studies of the cost ny and ot 

ge the character, and history of the different li 

I es a it Round Vall properly belonging to 

Chri cles of Camp Wrig pape ul ‘ 
Con-Cowsand Yukas have beeu a cipated in articles 

he OVERLAND MONTHLY for June, July, and August 1454, 


) 


Chronicles of Camp Wright. 


59 


n the horse 


raw-hide fell once and again not 


only but also on his rider. 


The girl uttered 


no sound and made no resistance, only she 


bent forward over the animal’s neck before 
the shower of blows. At this pitiful sight 
her lover gave a great cry of despair and 


started forward to the rescue, wounded and 
unarmed as he was. But bleeding, exhaust- 


1 on foot, it was hi 


ed, anc ypeless for him to 
attempt to overtake the horses. He made 
one despairing rush with all his failing 
strength, then he fell headlong and lay 
senseless on the sand. 


R. B. Townshend. 
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inoffensive so much so in fact that when 
the Yukas were being exterminated by the 
whites in and about Round Valley, the Tom- 
kies remained unmolested until sometime in 
1872, when they were driven away from 
their homes in their little valleys by the 
whites, and taken tothe reservation. What- 
ever reasons may have prompted the whites 
in their action, the removal, with time, 
proved most beneficial to the Indians, for 
hey said afterwards that they were then 
starving, as the settlers wanted all the wild 
clover for their cattle and all the acorns for 
their hogs, and that now they had plenty to 
eat and to wear, more than they ever had 
before, and would be perfectly happy were 
it not for being away from their home — to 
which like all the other Indians, they 
cling with great tenacity, not only from af- 
Iectlor pul so asa matter of religious be- 
lief Some months aftewrard six of thes 
lom-ki three men, two women, and a 
a ) iffering with uncontrollable 
nostalgia, vs ured back to their old home, 








Chronicles of Camp Wright. [ Sept. 


twinkle in his eyes, as if he knew all about 
it, and turned slowly away, browsing as he 
went; while Coyote, almost broken-hearted 


at the wonderful mishap, went back sorrow- 


ing to his lodge, and believing that it was a 


punishment and a warning from Mi-ke-lah, 
he became conscience-stricken, refused all 


hit w 
Out Wee 


» all the 


food, and did nothing [ 
time. 


At last, one day he went back to the 


S 


pot where he had seen the deer, and care- 


J gathe red tog ther all the | ieces of the 
ow and arrows and brought them to his 


lodge, where he placed them side by side 


on the ground in their proper places; and with 
thi ie] hefore hir he began slow] 

this model Delore him, he Degan slowly to 
manufacture another bow and other arrows, 
at the same time making all sorts of g od 
resolutions to reform his conduct toward 
the others and tell them all that Mi-ke-lah 
had said, if he Suc ded. Finally, the 


WOrK Was COMplileted to Nis Satistaction, and 


was made to dry in the sun, and for four 


down and tried it, and found it to bea suc- 
cess He became so elated that he forgot 
all his good resolutions. 


When the Devil was sick, the Devil a monk would 
be ; 

When the De vil was well thedevilar nk was he,’ 

rototype, Coyote became 


nd like his great | 


fully as bad as he was before, if not worse 
But one day Mi-ke-lah came down among 
ie Tom-kies again, and he gathered them 


ound him, with Coyote, very much 


{ ' y le n } ) 

frightened, inthe middle; and he told them 

hat Coyote Vy AIS WICKES ution had 
2 } ] 

ecome a W-Li-% 1aevl, Who 1d pc 


verted all the good words that had been en- 
" + ] + , ] - Fr } q 
rusted to him alone for the good of all, 

an¢ that, by so doing, ne had made bad 


that which Mi-ke-lah had created good; 


asa punishment for his wi dness he 





~ a a devel 
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shy 
Uhh, 


would become a de- 


who would not dare hereafter to show him- 


self in the light of the dah, the sun, and 


that forevermore he would only come out to 


steal at night, and howl at the du-weh-da, 


the moon. 


And Coyote began to reel upon his feet, 


as if drunk, and fell upon his hands and 


, 1: , , } } ’ 
knees; his body became covered all over 


with long, dirty yellow hair; his ears 


1 


became pointed, and a bushy tail grew on 


him; and he gave a mournful howl and 


sneaked away from among the others, who 


pursued him with hoots of derision and 


cries of anger and hate. And ever since 


no 
that time the mean, thievish, cowardly de- 


wth has been called a c 


Mi-ke-lah then explained his teachings, 


nda the ears oF the [om-kies were filled 
with good words; they were told never to 


steal, swear, kill, or do anything that they 
} ] 1 + } Aa 


} } ? 
now Knew Was Dad, and » Dulid the sweat- 


therein, 


he had made for that is the 


reason why the 1 is wellas the other 


Indians, never leave ‘heir homes to wander 

like t whites. Mi-ke-lah said that 
if they did so they would deprive others of 
their homes; for to each tribe, to each 


veople, a land had been given for its own 


use aione 
Before coming on the reservation the 
: : £ thats a S Bee Dine 
| I-KICS AISPOses t thelr dead by burn 
ing; and their reason tor so doing was fart 
1ore poetic than any of those urged so far 


nd from three to four feet deep, was filled 
th some kind 
ising perfume 

dead, deco- 
ted with beads and other valuables in the 
was 


nN ilving, 


ne deceased wi 


lereon, and a Nre 


kindled. 
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if it settled on the earth, the soul went to 
o} sulin aiies — ie tn ale mine 
tne wicked place, OI! aad =~6worid, in tne en 
trails of Aoa-ugh, the earth. \ heap of 


i 


mouldering embers with a few white calcined 


b nes sn ywin among tne qgarker wood- 
ashes at the bottom of th orave, was soon 
1] +} + ] “} | +1, ] + , -} 
all that was leit; and when the last Spark 
expired, the grave was refilled even with the 
ground, and nothi remained to show the 
ad [a . ee ae ] D ‘Beeaw af on 
ast resting piace Ol l Gead, Dut the mem 
ory of the spot in the hearts of his friends. 


north, some sixteen miles from 
county seat of Mendocino, lies 


ertile, tolerably well settled valley 


known as until May, 1872, 
was ho 1anel-pomos, or Pot- 





ter Valley e most numerous 
tribe on the reservation 

lheir traditions are somewhat analogous 

to the yf the Tom-kies, their deity being 

) ie, Mi-ke-lah, the Maker Chey be- 


na lo 
and made 


first ied oO f the white willow, the last 
out of common wood. Che Indian re- 
ae lies ie benatan aie a ee 
m ( lere Nn Wa l VOI } white 
m ray d to the East and ttled it 


twilight of the first night ap- 


roa Mi-ke-lah told the Indian to cut 
l ( raight stick and place it by his 
: } ] Ince 4 laan-: wna th owt 
S1 She! qaown to sieep; and the next 
1 ¢ | . 
norning when Ne IWORK(¢ ne Stuck Nad dIis- 
H ire ind in Us | Ce woman, 
| 
' , 

whom Indi took tor his mat Very 

, << ica 2 «ins +] th } 
soon, soonel lan now-a-days, the earth de- 
came thickly peopled, and Mi-ke-lah se- 
lected f1 umong the Indians one whom he 
made chief over all the « rs tor the pur- 

| 

naes of teachine thes t 

se of tea ig them it Was goo¢ 

He { 24 wim t us of the DOW and 
arrows, telling them at the same time that 
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must ! become angered at their bad for- sky in a cloud and the Indian would never 


tune or want of marksmanship, for it was a 


sign that Mi-ke-lah wanted the creature to 
live longer, as its time to die had not 
yet come. They were also instructed to 
build sweat-houses, and to worship therein 
decorated with a coronet of eagle feathers. 
But with time —and mainly by the perverse 


10 aD- 


influence of a being called Coyote, wl 
pears to have been in the traditions of the 
6] 


Shanel-pomos as well as in those of nearly 


all the Northern California tribes, the em- 


bodied spirit of evil, rather than the cur- 
wolf known by that name — the good teach- 
ings were disregarded and forgotten. The 


Indians became so wicked that Mi-ke-lah in 
his wrath sent a great fire upon the earth 


and only a few good people were left alive. 
With time thes { 


‘increased and multiplied, 


until the earth was again re-peopled; and 
eventually, through the machinations of 
Coyote, who never dies, thes¢ became as 
wicked as their predecessors. This time a 
great flood was sent upon the earth, and 


everything that was alive except one good 


Shanel-pomo and his mate perished therein. 


As the waters rose Mi-ke-lah piled up rocks 


} 
i 
} 


one above the other, upon which he stood, 
until the pile became a great mou 
known by the white people as the Sanhedrim, 
and by the Indians as Ka-pa-mat-oak. 

When the water receded sometime after- 
ward, all the other mountains had been 
washed away and the earth had become a 


5 


lain. Sohe created a gigantic mole, whom 


| 
he ordered to burrow under the ground; 


and wherever it furrowed rose enormous 
mountains. [The mole still lives in the 
= aie ”~ al = +t 
bowels of the earth, and whenever it is at 
work earthquakes are felt all over the world. 
: , 
The clouds are a female being, sister of 


Mi-ke-lah, who is believed exercist al 


baleful influence over the Shanel-pomos. 


She sometimes appeared to solitary men in 


the form of a beautiful woman, and beguiled 


them into falling desperately in love witl 


her; and together they would ascend to the 
5 2 


be seen again. Whenever the clouds hang 
low upon the mountain tops in the early 
autumn mornings, this woman, wrapped 
likea German Zwerge in ‘‘ eine Nebelhkappe,” 
or cloak of mist, is often seen for a mo- 
ment as the mist melts away under the rays 
of the rising sun: and the poor Indian that 
unwarily happens to gaze upon her twice — 
and it is hard not to do so, for she is very 
beautiful — is doomed; for her eyes have 
kindled a love within him that nothing can 
conquer, and he searches far and near un- 
til he meets her and with her his fate. 

Wind is only air in motion, but the mo- 


1 | 
1 | 


tion is caused by the rush of an _ invisible 
hairy being, who in flying through space 
stiffens and extends his long hairs on every 
le, like the ‘* quill I he fretful 
side, like the quills upon the fretfu 
porcupine.” 
Dancing took a prominent part in all the 


religious ceremonies of Shanel-pomos. 
Che dances were preceded by a fast of some 


days, but the dance once be gun the y feasted 


together in sign <¢ 


f good fellowship and 
brotherly feeling. Every seventh year they 
had a dance symbolic of the constant fight 
between the principles of .good and evil. 
A certain number of the men would gather 
together in the woods near the rancherias, 
and painted and disfigured in the most 
frightful manner to represent devils or coy- 
otes, would rush out again and attempt to 
force an entrance into the villages, which 
were defended by the greater part of the 


The day was spent in alter- 


inhabitants. 
nate attacks and repulses, which ended with 
the setting sun, when, as a rule, the princi- 
ple of good triumphed over that of evil. 
Like all, or nearly all, the other tribes, 
they practiced a sort of polygamy — that is, 


if 


when an appropriated woman did not con- 

duct herself properly, they put her away 

and took another, and thus the matter was 
ttled without litigation. 

\ belief exactly similar to that of the 


German I/Vechselba/g prevails among them, 

















and when a woman is delivered, the hus 
band watches unceasingly by her side tor 
four days and four nights, to prevent the 
mischievous mountain dwarfs (like the 
‘* Erdgeister”) from substituting their de- 
formed offspring for the usually well-shaped 
Indian child. For a whole month subse- 
quent to her confinement, the mother is 
forbidden to eat flesh of any kind. 

Like the Tom-kies the Shanel-pomos 
disposed of their dead by cremation; but 
they did not believe that the bad went to 
one place and the good to another — all the 
Shanel-pomos went to the same place after 
death, at the feet of Mi-ke-lah, who re- 
warded the good in one way, and punished 
the bad in another. 

Some thirteen years ago the Shanel-po- 


] " > } 
mos numbered consideral 


ly over three 
thousand. In 1874 they had dwindled to 
less than four hundred. I found them as 


happy and contented on the reservation as 


i 


they possibly could be away from their 
native place, which they believe Mi-ke-lah 
? y 


made especially for them, telling the In- 


dian to remain where he was made, while 


the white man was sent on his way to the 
Kast which is the reason the whites are 
never satisfied to remain in one place, but 


17 


wander away all over the world. 


III. 


[The E-da-mas, or Pitt Rivers, were 


ught to the reservation about 1861 from 


Shasta County. ‘They were a bold, warlike 
tribe, fine-featured, very intelligent, and 
more to be feared than ail the others. They 


} 
e- 
t 


cS, and Dé 


came trom very near the Mod 
long to the same class of Indians. From 
time immemorial, however, the E-da-mas 
ave been at enmity with the Modocs, who 
rmerly were in the habit of kidnapping 
their children and appropriating them for 
their own uses. 

When the majority of the E-da-mas came 


the reservation, one of their chiefs, Cap- 
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tain Dick, remained with a small part of the 


anit } ID 
(rive in tn i 


itt River Valley; and there is 


1 . . } 
no doubt that despite this ok 


u I oted enmity, 
the Modoc chief, Captain Jack, made secret 
overtures to Captain Dick with the view of 
combining their respective forces against the 
United States troops. Captain Dick reso- 
lutely declined, however, saying that the 
Modocs had always been bad, predatory In- 
dians, and that now that they had gotten 
hemselves into trouble they could come out 
of it as best they might, for he would neither 
counsel nor abet them in their resistance. 
Notwithstandin 


is no less certain that for some time during 


g this refusal, however, it 
the hostilities considerable excitement ex- 
isted among the E-da-mas not only on the 
Pitt River but also on the Round Valley res- 
ervation. Runners communicated between 
the Modocs and the k-da-mas of both places, 
and reliable data from the seat of war were 
known among the Indians on the reservation 
long before the same news reached the mili- 
tary authorities of Camp Wright through the 
medium of the newspapers. 

lo guard in some manner against any 
possible contingencies, the commanding 
officer, Major Woodruff, requested the In- 
dian agent to take away everything in the 
shape of weapons from the E-da-mas on the 
reservation, and gradually the excitement 
cooled off. 


I do not say too much when I say that 


had it not been for the presence of the 
small handful of troops at Camp Wright, 
and had the E-da-mas been stronger in 
numbers, it is probable that the Modoc war 


would have been protracted by an offensive 
and defensive alliance between the two 
tribes. In point of fact, the kind treatment 
of the Indian agent, Mr. Burchard, and the 
prompt measures adopted by the military 
authorities, were, in all likelihood, the 
means of preventing some of these Indians 
from joining the Modocs and making even 
more sanguinary one of the most extraordin- 


ary and ¢ noralizing episodes of modern 
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idvisedly; 


fhcers, wl 
all ntry l 
a who issure 
ated charge 
1 infantry 


warfar I say ‘* de yralizing 
for I have the evidence of tri 
h cted with distinguls 
th war Detween the states 
me that the moral effect of 1 
of column after « nn of 
issisted by the ntinuous fir 
batteri dwindled ti insl 
( red to the Ithy 
de yn every sl y 
wl it was imp ble to r 
Wi i ski id r ne in¢ 4 
unavailing I use the wor 
S] KING of the elect of n 
yellow fever or Asiatic choler 
when the only thing left to those wl can- 
not escape is to ssess the souls it - 
thence til t dis e takes m away o1 
leaves them alor I hav distine ind 
somewhat unpleasant recollection of hearing 
some of my friends, well-int ned pee le, 
wonder how a mere hand! i-Starve 
Indians could keep regular yay for so 
long and infli ich severe lo n them. 
I would advise these friends t ke a pleas- 
ure trip tot Lava Beds, ar then go to 
one of our Southern cities w the « lera 
and yellow fever are b g it the same 
tim then com ack 1 me their 
mental experienc I do not speak for my- 
self, for, thank fate, I was t there; but 
some of my old friends wer and I shall 
never s them ag 
ey pite the ick V Tec 
pre-eminend¢ ot tne er “mn 
ti re mut vilder t 
less favored tribe They b 
ving whom they call Si 
the world in the ginning 
ade t whit nen out of 
I) S t of ( Chis 
SCO Black Fox: 1 Coy 
S | ion Ig ( CT 
irs m S 
ily ( I 
ra Wi ile but ¢ yot WiISn¢ 
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and expresses himself in the tradition of the 


E-da-mas in the same manner as in that of 


the Yukas,‘ and his wishes likewise prevail. 
I'hese two sons appear to have been left 
on earth for the purpose of teaching the 


Indians; but the words 


f Coyote, which 
are all evil, have more effect than those of 
the Black Fox, which are all good, and 
eventually the Indians become very bad. 

In the course of time Black Fox hasa 
son anda daughter, who are very good, 
while Coyote has a daughter Cun-mauk-wis- 
sle who is very bad. She falls in love with 
the young Black Fox, and wishes him to 
marry her; but he chides her, saying that 
brother and sister. 


Thereupon she becomes angered and tries 


in one sense they are 
to work him injury in various ways, until at 
last she causes, In some manner, a great 
fire to devour all living things on earth save 
herself and La-we-cha, the eagle sister of 
the young Black Fox. 


Cun-mauk-wissle then gathers all the 
spirits of the dead, and wears them around 
ing upon a string like a neck- 
lace. ‘The spirit of the young Black Fox, 
however, takes refuge on Mount Shasta, 
where it hides for a long time In a cavern, 
until one day La-we-cha, his eagle sister, 
in circling around the top of the mountain, 
hears its moans and in some way restores it 
to its original form. They then go to- 
gether in quest of Cun-mauk-wissle, whom 
they succeed in killing. They take the 
1ecklace of spirits from around her neck 
and throw it into a lake, when all the spirits 
re-assume their former shape, and scatter- 
ing to the four points of the compass, 
he E-da-mas were inveterate gamblers 


at one time; though this vice was fairly 
eradicated among those on the reservation. 
Gambling was carried on somewhat after the 


game called ‘‘odd 


id even Four sticks were hidden under 
sket by one of the players. The long 
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sticks were held in one hand, t! 
in the other. The 
the one who made the right 
which hand 
short sticks. 


Their custom in disposing of 


on oon 


was to burn them whenever ci 


permitted; and it was consid 
misfortune, not only to the d 
to the living relatives, when 
be resorted to. 

In no other tribe, perhaps, « 
dence of the 
than in the 


seventy-elgnt on the reservatl 


thirty-two males and __ forty-six 
They were remarkably well forn 
men and women, and yet ther 
five children among the thr 
two girls. 
IV. 
Seldom have I seen m 

romantic scenery than from tl 





held the long and 


and rewinds upon its displaying 
ties at every turn, each more delig 
the one preceding. Anon the way 
thi k green vaults of leaves, f 
tall trees arching overhead, wit 
streak of blue sky showing at ti 
the green ind val t S 

pear and disappear on each 
like cathedral « mns, tl 
opening in ever changing \ 
songs of feathered choristers 1 
one to the other; until the s 
ridge between the two v \ S 
ind all the beauties t hay 

ing one by one combi 9 

s the sun rises higher a1 g 
rays of brilliant light i very 
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pote and almost unknown 


mer morning when, just starting upon a 
s\ ( naving Ire iche¢ that delightful 


spot, I dismounted from old Comanche * to 
mpress upon my mind 


SC nery. 


All ! | verywhere, the long sweep of 
t tains, looking cool and 


r the morning sun; unroll- 
ing itselfat my feet like a green carpet thickly 
st ] i-color wild flowers, the 
Ome-haut smiling in the sun; beyond, to 

ming grander than ever in the 
] ce, the majestic Sanhedrim; in 


Bolles or snow 
] +} 7 1] 131 Ls 

y their neeaie-iike King 
M t Wirt; and on my right, seen dimly 


ve faint line of the 
new life with every 
air, freighted 
with the perfume of the dew-tipped wild 


musical 


sott, 


whi rs of the sea breeze, like the sighs of 


an Italian harp in the pines above my head, 


yw tones of a voice that is gone 
cam mellowing my heart as in 
days of old, when it was younger and bet- 
te e lovely cradle-sor of The 
Pri 
‘ | sweet and iow 
\\ the western sea 
Low W eathe and blow 
\\ the wes ns 


died slowly away 
he pines, there 


nd a reverie like a vision. 


| ; tains disappeared, and at 
ic and shapeless as when it 

sprung ) eating hand, lay a world; 
5 cceeding one another 

( ving views, came the scenes of an 





n old friend, 


SS6. 








ea mn ae 
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I saw a youth standing in academik “Turned into gall 
halls declaiming the grand old Romar 


theses a boy with laurels before him, and ohio an ae eso i 
. Phat binds my life in thrall 


around his neck the green collar of imperial 


St. Cyr. [The scene changed, and the boy * And childhood’s pain 

‘ . 11 * . oO ly] o re ‘ hie , ‘eat rapt . ‘ ; 
stood on one of the seven hills, looking ‘eM to me now the purest rapture yield 

: . : I pray for tears as in his parching 
qown on the windings otf the fiber, with z é : ee 
: Phe husbandman for rain 

the Eternal City basking in the sun at his 
feet, and the shadowy forms of the dead And all at once, as if in answer to such 
heroes of past ages growing into shape before wailings, there came upon my startled ears 
him and the wind of the western sea the sound as if of a mighty voice, its sten- 
came stronger, as if many voices were torian echoes resounding farand near among 
borne upon it: ‘* Ave Cesar Imperator, — the trees; and turning my awe-struck face, I 
morituri te saluta I stood under balmy beheld Comanche looking at me open- 
skies, and saw the youth grown into the mouthed with an unpleasant light in his 
man, riding over Southern battlefields wit cunning eye, as if he was tired of waiting for 
the cheers of victory ringing in his ears, me; and as he is not a whit more accus- 
while the earth drank the life-blood of his tomed to waiting when he feels like going 


dearest friends— spared when his betters than Louis XIV, of impatient memory, I 


died. I saw him in a still brighter and concluded that it would be best for me to 
dearer land, sorrowing with gallant hearts, obey him at once, unless I wished to scout 
who, vanquished, yet remained uncon- asa biped instead of ona quadruped. And 
quered; wandering with sadly echoing foot- so we mounted and rode away 


steps amid princely halls where his dead an I doubt very much if, not many years 


cestry hi d once railed arouna a decayit M4 ago, my musings upon the summit r 


} 
ldge, 


throne; wandering witha sigh In his heart for would not have been interrupted even more 


departed graces, for his spurred heel trod unpleasantly than by Comanche; for we 
where an empress had kt \nd in stood upon the threshold of the old home 
never ending succession, like clouds across of the Wylackies, the most vicious, warlike, 
the face of the moon, buried and almost and predatory tribe in the history of Round 
forgotten memories, each sadder than the Valley. 


one before, assumed tangible shapes, and the Krom Summit Valley a gradual desce 


past was once Inore the present. And as from three to four miles brings one to 
t clouds crossed my memory denset d is known by the settlers as the North 
- Hav’s **] _ t \ 1 whicl phically s] 

darker, iy Ss L,agrimas came tO my and whicn 1s, geograpnically speaking 


mind like a wail: North Fork of Eel River. Just below w 


the trail crosses it, rises a formidable o 


Loose the tierce band that binds my tired cle in the way of the river, in the shap 


nt ol 


what 


(rive me the melting heart of other years an enormous bowlder, or rather mass of 
| t? We a : } ; 
\nd I von rocks ; and as one advances toward it, the 
Before me pass river seems to end abruptly and disappears 
| Lp t re I a, + P ane © Bane } nr he 
i entirely Out Of view; Dut, aS he a roaches 
(ys e spa ‘ 1 > I . ’ 
nearer, he sees that, turned by this mass 
| ver ule of grass . 
it strikes off at a tangent and cuts 1tS Way 
In ‘ + + + 
: througn tl TrOCKS tC right angies, tne con- 
\l ( is ! I | < ‘ . 3 ts ; 
And oO its iction with the main Eel 
‘ ; . 
Pha dow 5 River some six miles lower dow: Ihis fis- 


Pa 4 
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sure is known as Rocky Cafion and is one 
of the most interesting features of the coun- 
try. On each side of the North Fork, from 
where Hull’s Creek intersects with it to its 
junction with the main river, the ground 
gently slopes down to the water; and these 


plateaus and slopes are thickly covered with 


wild oats, affording ample subsistence for 


thousands of sheep and horses — wherefore 
all this part of the country is known as the 


Horse Ranch. Here, on each side of the 


river and as far north as the Kicka-wauka 
Creek, sume twenty miles beyond the North 
Fork, was in former times the home of the 
Wylackies. 


[he name Wylackie, however, is not the 


proper appellation of the tribe. They were 
known by the other Indians as the Nome- 
cults, or ‘‘ Nation of Warriors i title to 
which they certainly had s right, for 


. . 
i 


they were at enmity with all their neighbors. 
[hey were nearly extinct in 1874, there be- 
ing only one old man among the few on the 
reservation. Some twelve or fifteen of them 
| 


— 
veyond the 


still lived in their old home 


North Fork, working for a man named Fen- 


Phe} believed that Na-i-ch: made the 
earth and everything else, together with 
rreat mischief-maker. After 
the earth was made, Na-i-cha made the sun 
and gave it to the safe keeping of a good old 
woman living on the top of a high moun- 
tain ; and she was so careful of her charge 


hat the only times the sun shone upon the 


t 
L 


earth were when she left the door of her 


house open, which was but seldom. She 
} ] t > } ta] ¢ | 
had seven sons, strong and stalwart, who 


relieved each other in guarding the great 

luminary. But one day Coyote stole into 

the house and ran away with it, pursued 
i. 3 +} +] 1d 


closely by the sons of Shal-la, the old wom- 


_— 
an; ana bdelng 


overtaken, Coyote in his an- 
ger dashed the sun upon the ground and 
broke it into thousands of pieces. ‘The 
wailings of Shal-la at the sight of her broken 


treasure brought Na-i-cha down from the 


Camp Wright 267 


sky. He took up two of the largest frag- 
ments and made from them the sun and 
moon ; gathered all the smaller, of which 
he made stars ; an 
sky, where Coyote could not reach them. 
In the course of time the earth became 
thickly peopled, and Coyote, in divers ways, 
made everybody so wicked that Na-i-cha 
becam sered and sent a great deluge up- 
on the earth, and every human being per- 
ished; nothing remained alive but the birds 


and such other living things as could fly out 


long afterward Na-i-cha came down from 
having traveled all 
ted to rest one after- 
noon at the foot of the Sah-met or Rocky 
Canon. It was midsummer, the sunbeams 
were strong, and overpowered by the heat 
he fell asleep. The blueflies buzzing about 
his head disturbed him, and as he woke 
and gaz round him he thought it too bad 
the fair earth should bloom with no one to 
admire or enjoy its beauties but the birds 
and the flies, and he made all the other ani- 
mals over again and bade them roam in the 
mountains as of yore. 

That night before he slept again he cut a 
‘reat many green willow twigs and planted 
them all around him; and as he lay down 
1e told them to be sure and wake him early 
When daylight came the 
twigs had di appeared; but in the place of 
each stood a man or woman, and they all 
awakened Na-i-cha as he had commanded 
o do. He gave them many good 
words and rules for their guidance, and when 
he ceased he bade them travel towards the 
east and settle that part of the earth. 

The next evening he did the same; but 
the twigs were of a different kind of wood. 
when they woke him he 
repeated his advice, and then started them 
toward the west. The next, again of a dif- 
ferent kind of wood, were sent to the south, 
and the fourth company to the north. And 


then he made the Nome-cults, and bade them 
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corner of the territory of 
North Fork of Eel 


rsection of Hull’s Creek 
ng, so to speak, a trinity 


itary, cubical bowlder 
height rising in the very 
pace formed by the 
of direction. I de sig- 
raphical map as ‘‘ Sentry 


thing peculiarly striking 


tradition linked with 
g. ‘To me it had the 
duty, keeping guard 

5s at once and turned 
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¥ Wrylackie, however, 
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there, and getting lost in chemisal and deep 
directions, 
I made a mistake of at least eight hours and 
ever so many miles in my time and where- 


] ; +} 


outs, and found mysell just as the moon 


began to rise at the junction of the streams, 
with a horse unable to proceed further from 


fatigue and hunger, and I myself about as 


\ short calculation demonstrated to my 


full and somewhat melancholy satisfaction 


breathing spell to my mare for an hour or 
o, and then to keep on across ferra incog- 
ntta with poor Katie under me and the 
moon above. lhe mare was decidedly of 


n, and after I had relieved her of 





, 
her sad nd bridle, she took a few rolls 
first on one side and then on the other, with 
vol trrr ver mn th , no t+ ) 
lai LUurnN-OVer In the Sand , 1d alter one 
o half-satisfed and hall nlaining 
two Muit-Satisnea and Nati } alnin 
grunts she began to crop the dry grass on 
tne ar 
e peculiar meeting of the streams, the 
f whi I had sel een, the sur- 
mnain hich n nnt , ] W117 "WM orand. 
Inding high MOUNnLAINS lOoOoOmMmInNngE u gTanad 


ly and gloomily on every side, in a word, 


1 1 , . } 
tn nour and the scene Were impressive, ana 


very hungr vith a little anxiety besides 
tl many ! il S etween my weary bones 
( my ¢ I ( hatte But the nly 
o | do just then w ssess 

y Ss in pati d wait for Kati 


VV 1G I 
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9 IcW il I ri wi nome 

V1 

\\ irds t « y call 
S¢ l l uence ! y depieteda 
gastronomi ratus I whist few bars, 
5 it ( r¢ ( ( at any 
el di t waste as mut reath. For 
} ‘ } _ 47] 
change imes when the abs ly awful 
tude Oppressed me mor { t otners 
GertooK WH Pas seul, na wed to an 
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1 imaginary partner among equally imaginary 
: Lancers” ; but I only did this once — I 
: was too tired to do myself credit, and then 
cain I no s r got thro swinging 
round t circle” as the last figur than | 
had visions of barmecide chicken salads an 
full « npagne glasses, witl t which in 
my) pinion round and sq ( ces are 
frauds das I had 1 \ solitary 
cracker tor ice them after they van- 
ished, I gave up my Terpsichorean reminis- 
cences 1n dQISgcus 
Happening to k at t ( \ r 
I thought of its ( 2 ry sition 
risit right 1 I centre f triune 
stream, and wi i splendid perch it w ( 
ake for a sent 1 to shot Who « 1es 
re? r I OU to s ‘ 
Cre! lle Za ( ing n eitner 
I tne rly } } em n 
id clear I of t I i 
in front be the tw I nd as 
he ye w light fel n t rock I per- 
ceived something whit ving 
pon the t S water-bird or screech- 
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as I picked up a stone and 


lid not fly off ; 
h id re ple nished 
yw rocks at it one after 
sity the 


vetting 


closer until I stood 


feet or so from the bowlder, 

irefully the thir which 

had assumed an appearance 

that of a little irl dressed in 

\ourning — I shied my last 

I heard it strike the rock, and 

[knew I| was burrowing with my 

ysolutely rooting. I had 

rit \frica, and a Alephitis 
routed me ingloriously. 


ul, however, that we did not 
rward that the bowlder was 
ghost of the Indian hunter ; 


solitary Indians after dark 


Specially with DOWIders near 
t one behind one once, and 
making a disconsolate ghost 


D* 
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t year he has printed no poem of 
agnitude or 1 rtanc It would be im- 
ssible for a careful observer of his genius 
» attri iis long silence to indolence 
I deli te intention to rest on laurels 
ready His ver has never been 

that of 1editatiy rtist He has al- 

Ways Written in the i rative inspiration of 

1 song ould out. If Lowell had had 

1 great ng sing within the past few 

years I self could not have withheld it 


He is essentially a lyrical 


is subjective and 


Oetry 
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tar It expr And we med to share in the flowing 
f+ et Of the inexhaustible vears 
~ ‘ ‘ = 
tnes I I mn . 


And yet could I live it over, 
tO mak him ac ‘ I ‘." . . : . 1 . 
: his life that stirs in my brain, 
tive V ce. nar atl tr 1] } } } } 

l l I ‘ , { lid | be both maiden and lover, 
| nd, wel \ in ( I NI n ind tide. bec ind clover, 


i | well | titut 4 \s I seem to have been, once again, 


his pleasure more sharp than pain, 
Phat battles and lures me so 


I nversat Oliver ' 
) ; : : P Phe world should not lack a poet, 


’ " y ‘ I ” 
ramatic form. It is | l that same general thought is in the open- 
tter work of 1 drat ing lines of ‘“The Cathedral” and often re- 
lif r eve! f | ( in one form or another in his later 

Vallo rel l l 

realistically can ; ist creat But beyond the simple fact that Mr. Low- 
women and endow 1 t ll has grown old, there is the further con- 
s. It is otherwi \ ideration that the great moral and political 


VY is t period reform, the agitation of which bred a race 


feelit nd of least 1 \ f great orators, poets, and heroes thirty-five 


ion. Itis mor Cl 1 years ago, has been accomplished. he 
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Ir tl lmitted to 


well has refrained from 


_— « his former self. The versatility of 


. ‘ f ver ( rtments he 
succe satisfy 
1 ¢ the sole ac iplisnment 


























genius as well as the force of external cir- 


cumstances, his original work as a poet ter- 
minated comparatively early in his career, 
but the results are not meagre in quantity, 
and in quality his finest lines belong to the 
very highest order of lyrics. 

The most salient characteristic of Low- 
ell’s poetry has already been indicated — its 
spontaneity. In type he bears a close re- 
semblance to the primitive bards. His 
thought is not conceived in prose and trans- 
lated into metre ; it finds its original and 
necessary expression in rhythmical form. 
rhere has been no toilsome elaboration, no 
fastidious emendation. His poems always 
have the spontaneity of improvisation, and 
those conceived in his best moments a fervor 
as intense as that of the songs formerly sung 
on the eve of battle. Instances may be 


taken at random. 


(mong the toil-worn poor my soul is seeking 
For one to bring the Maker’s name to light, 


To be the voice of that almighty speaking 


Whit h eve rv age de mands to do it rigl t 


‘Proprieties our silken bands environ ; 
He who would be the tongue of this wide land 
Must string his harp with chords of sturdy iron, 


And strike it with a toil-imbrownéd hand.” 


Give to Cesar what Is Cesar’s? Yes, but tell me 
if you can, 

Is this superscription Cresar’s here upon our brother 
man? 

Is not here some other’s image, dark and sullied 
though it be, 

In this fellow-soul that worships, struggles God 


ward, even as we 


Careless seems the great Avenger: hist 
but rece rd 

{ rve de ith grapple in the darkness tWwixt old SVS- 
tems and the Word; 

rrath forever on the seatlold, Wre forever on 
the throne 

Yet that scaffold sways the future, and behind the 
dim unknown, 

Standeth God within the shadow, keeping watch 


above his own.” 


It is impossible to read some of the 


trophes of the Commemoration Ode with 
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} 


out an exaltation of heart and a quickening 
of the pulse. They affect one like noble 
music, appealing directly to the emotions 
and bringing tears to the eyes. 

It is doubtful whether any of Lowell’s 
critics have rated this quality of his genius 
at its true value, or realized how rare it is 
in modern poetry. The current taste of 
the day has seemed to crave something even 
beyond the exquisite Art of Tennyson, and 
has enjoyed the exotic luxuriance of rhythm 
and verbal artifice of Swinburne and 
his followers. It was probably a healthy re- 
action from this school of poetry that led to 


the enthusiastic reception of Walt Whitman’s 


‘Leaves of Grass” in England. Chis 
appeared to be at the opposite extreme 


from the hot-house products of the reigning 


British muse, and in many respects it cer- 
) 

tainly was. But Whitman is not a spon- 

taneous poet, although his unconventional- 


ity and uncouthness of form lead one at 
first sight so to pronounce him. He is a 
subtle thinker, intensely self-conscious, and 
much more of an artist than a bard. His 


brawniness is inborn, but the expression of 


it is often obviously premeditated. Little 


traces of pedantry, even, creep into his work, 


as in the capricious use of French words 
and phrases where the English affords perfect 
equivalents. I find in Lowell at all times 
self-surrender, an abandonment to the im- 
pulse of the theme, and a lyrical fervor that 
makes it seem impossible that the thought 
could have existed without the music. 

he productions of such a temperament 
are necessarily uneven in merit, and occa- 
sionally exhibit technical flaws. Lines 
conceived in times of genuine inspiration 
are of perennial beauty, but if the bard 
mistake his mood, or prolong his song after 
the fine frenzy has subsided, the result is 
halting verses and sometimes absolute 
prose. It is a great advantage if he can 
afterwards ‘‘summon_ back the original 
rlow an m nd is There would have been 


t, it Lowell could also, 
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in his calmer hours, have applied hi \ 
critical faculty to his work 1d omitted the 


weaker portions. Chere is much however 


to be said in extenuation of his minor faults 


of versification and rhythm. Where tl 


thought spontaneously clothes itself in 
rnyme, the ré will always be — ng with tne 
ancient fire, some of the ruggedness of t 


primitive sagas and epics, Lowell’s instinct 


in the choice of words, and his natural ear 


for rhythm are go But whet i ling 
] + ] + 7 
does not actually transgress metrical laws 
he will not re away its native vigor simply 
to make it smoother to the ear 

It should be noticed before leaving this 
branch of the ject that t tr S 


taneous poet of the heart is clearly mani- 


panior 1e¢ Auf Wi rs ( 
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He is always ethical and at times didactic. 
Intellectually he bears a family resemblance 
to Emerson, and his works show many 
marks of the philosopher’s influence. He 
dedicates one of his volumes of prose to 
Emerson in these words: 

**A love and honor which more than 
thirty years have deepened, though priceless 
to him they enrich, are of little import to 
one capable of inspiring them. Yet I can- 
not deny myself the pleasure of so far intrud- 
ing on your reserve, as at least to make 
public acknowledgment of the debt I can 


never re pay. 
In a milder degree the lines he wrote of 
Emerson in the ‘* Fable for Critics” are de- 


scriptive of himself. 
4 Greek head on right Yankee shoulders, whose 


Has Olympus for one pole, for t’ other the Ex- 


change.” 

Lowell has not the depth or subtlety of 
vision or the vast range of Emerson, but he 
belongs to that school of thinkers of which 
Emerson is the head, and which for want of 


a better term is generally known as the 


Transcendental School. Their distinguish- 
ing quality is the combinati f spirituality 

d chological insight wit en analytic 
observation of the practi iffairs of the 
worl As in the case of their ancestors 
nothing is so trivial that the soul ld not 
take cognizance of it. Che simplest acts of 
life are to be regulated by the pr pti s of 


of God as revealed through consciousness. 
lite early in his career, in the poem en- 
titled ‘*An Incident in a Railway Car 
Lowell showed his mental kinship with the 


Transcendental School. Occasional traces 


f its spirit are perceptible in all his writ- 
ings. Here isa stanza from ‘‘ The Present 


Crisis,” one of his slavéry poems, which has 


a truly Emersonian sound. 


says were collections of individual thoughts 
without organic unity. In form as well as 
substan¢ i. resemblance between the two 









































Round the earth’s electric circle the swift flash of 


Whether conscious or unconscious, yet human- 


itv’s vast frame 


Through its ocean sundered fibres feels the gush of 
i V or sh LIT 
In the gain or loss of one race all the rest have 
‘ ual claim.” 
Lowell’s most thoughtful and intellectual 


poem, ‘* The Cathedral,” may be ranked as 


a worthy product of the later New England 
philosophy. his work is in blank verse, 


and in it the poet speaks in the capacity of 
an imaginative seer rather than that of a 
lyrical bard. It is of course personal and 
introspective and as far as the choice of 
language is concerned, spontaneous. In 
common with earlier poems of the same 
class, such as ‘*Columbus” and ‘* Prome- 


theus,” it contains many fine, quotable pas- 


ae cond the ughts ire prose, 
I 


For beauty’s acme hath a term as brief 


As the wave’s poise before it break in pearl.” 


‘Chil that lectures not creates, 

Plastering our swallow-nests on the awful past.” 
Each age must worship itsown thought of God.” 
And still li val to what once was truth, 

Sm vy meanings under ancient names, 


Unconscious perverts of the Jesuit Time.” 


All th ht is sad 


And leaves a bitterish savor in the brain.” 


1e ** Cath- 


edral”’ is that it constitutes an essentially 


modern and representative American ver- 
dict upon tiquity and upon the results 
tangib 1d spiritual that the past has be- 
( ied to the present. It is deficient in 


structural plan and goes far to justify the re- 
mark of an English writer that Lowell writes 
etry rather than poems. One of the earli- 


est criticisms upon Emerson was that his es- 
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minor complications 


Mr. Lowell’s brilliant career as American 


Minister at the court of St. James was 


almost entirely a personal triumph. Some 


growing out of the 
[Irish agitation were treated with ability and 
lespatch. But no grave international ques- 
t nd his diplo- 


will in no wise account for the 


xhibited in his 


own rson a product of American tradi- 


S Cl I which his countrymen 

, ‘ » the fi 
\ l LICK wwiedg iS, In the Dest 
sense, representative of the national type. 


During the war his Americanism was most 
lis t. [t must have been because of a 
recognition of th istice of some of his 
trictures, that the author of the essay ‘* On 


scension in Foreigners” was 


so freely torgiven by the very people it most 


rly tirized. \ distinctively national 
His style is 
and his imagery home-born. We 

can imagine ‘‘Evangeline” or even ‘‘Hia- 
have been composed by an English- 

yy asimple cosmopolitan, who never 

had a country to call his own. But no one 
but an American could have written the 
‘Commemoration Ode” or ** The Present 
Crisis.”” Noone buta child and a lover of the 
Republic could have written the ‘‘ Three 
Memorial Poems” with their exalted faith 
poem breathe 


the ssential spirit of democracy, freed 


ing tha lucation and foreign 
travel \ \ I any Ameri- 
cans no effect l1lm wWwhatso- 
evel | real ry tore I I lded 
his temperament we nething unique in 


themselves and not to be dissipated or rad- 


ifie yall tl culture of the 
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hardly be doubted that ‘‘The faded away and been forgotten. Also it would 


and their lyrical fire, will live af 


f ephemeral vers« lled forth 
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is dirigée par Prof. et Madame Hamel.” 


ta inter 


nd really an exceptionally 


! seem that in the ‘* Vision of Sir Launfal” 


ul and in not a few kindred poems beside, 


r Lowell has made a large contribution to 


by the world’s permanent fund of imaginative 


as beauty. 


Wilbur Larremore. 


CHARLEMAGNE. 


an- and over the gate, in attractive horse-shoe 


lis- shape, a sign informed the wayfarer that 


her was the ‘*College Charlemagne, 


id Here long flourished a most unique and 


nteresting institution, presided over by an 


in odd pair indeed, and oddly matched. Yet 


m their martage de convenance had turned out 


admirably, and they harmonized together, 


y 


i 7 
tri 


t 


reserved their interest as few roman- 


ly tically wedded American couples manage 


met their fate in a dilapidated 
n old matson on Vallejo Street, where a noisy 


+ 


the do rway announ¢ ed 
‘chambres 4 louer.” The Professor was 
hrilliant man = 
Drilllant man, pos 


h sessed of many accomplishments, but he 


lacked the practical good sense to turn these 
is to much financial account. He was pas- 
tt sionately fond of music, and at eventide he 
n would emerge from his humble apartment 


y -tothe rear balcony, where he would forget 
his anxieties and loneliness while he evoked 
n beautiful melodies from his beloved violin. 


Phe Vallejo Street mazson was occupied and 


th surrounded by a thrifty and hard-working 


] 


rn class of people, whose weary brains and 


n  over-taxed nerves were most gratefully 


x- soothed, after the day’s toil, by such melli- 
fluous strains; and among the good folk, 
ty tenants of that bee-hive, who gathered heart 


- of grace when listening to the not if **Ma 


s, Normandie,” wasa certain excellent, large- 
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; hearted laundress. She delighted to offer in form and appearance. His father wasa 


the musical Professor her simple hospitality entleman of some literary eminence, whose 
of red wine and cake; and over it the associations were among artists and scientific 
couple grew confidential nd inthe end’ men in his own country. In addition to 
he asked her to become tl nchor of his’ the culture derived from such home sur- 
drifting life. roundings, and a solid college education, 

She brought him her little store of ducats the Professor seemed to have possessed him- 


and her shrewd practical sense, patience, — self of almost every graceful accomplishment. 


ind devotion; and these, added to his en- I am satisfied that his class in art was 
dowment of brains and accomplishments, superior to anything of the sort in the State 
constituted the capital with which they en- at that time, and his teaching was according 
tered upon the ventur f opening this to methods much inadvance of what Amer- 
school. It was a sufficient capital. The ican cities were then accustomed to, now so 
school continued in successful existence for popular in our Art School. 


years eno to enable them to carry with \s the school grew, and the Spanish 


them a little f D1 to }20,00¢c yoarders gan to come in, an additional 
whe yw ir tw ters, Louise rear tw ry brick building was brought 


and Alice, set sail for France to inherit th into requisition, and two or three more 
estate of the Prot r’s father, and there to teachers engaged. The roll of pupils by 


end their day this time had increased to one hundred 


the French colony, itronized by The entire premises had a distinguished 


‘ the children of Frene ! , not only in’ and highly individual air. Between the 


‘ n ‘ } ] . ] ] o » 1.3 , 
rter, t Ver city [t soon va and balcony extended an arbor thirty 
] | 7 , . 
came know) \mericans too, and was feet long, densely Covered with grape vines, 
- : , "een = SS 1. 
regal ( iS Giving an excellent whicn irlanded the balcony as well; and 


rtunity to scions of ambitious from these, in the season, depended beautiful 
rest Parisian tongue. purple clusters a tempting little Eden in- 
For t t f Prot x Hamel in deed, whose forbjdden fruit enticed many an 


nel I re y int igible, and he urchin, who did eat thereof, and dearly 


xt cases ventured upon any paid the penalty of his sin. In a corner of 


xpression in that language; that the the front yard was a big castor bean tree, 
sch was. perfor thoroughly French. which was occasionally the means of thin- 
Phe Madan ving t rsex, he declared ning the ranks of the school for a day, when 


tter ¢ i 1 in the some mischievous son of Adam had recom- 


ft vel r. In time, anum-- mended t fruit to the runaway others 
r of sh- Ss ilso I r prohibition in that blossoming Par- 
( { Inc rding lis There was a band of stately sun- 
i ! te lowe da file of red and white- holly- 





rs, making a large nasturtium vines climbed up the adobe 
curiously ¢ nopolitan family. walls and swung their cardinal and golden 


(he Professor was currently believed to blossoms about the upstairs windows. And 
randson of a Count Certainly he sunshine flooded the various courts. 


I ( ry stately As has been intimated, all lessons and even 
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the games were conducted in French; and 
il Was amazing lO sce how soon newcomers 
grappled the language. Almost anything 
was in order, and yet out of the chaotic 
proceedings much benefit was evolved. It 
was like a kindergarten of older growth in 
its easy-going methods, where the children of 
patrician and plebeian studied together, and 
had their tournaments on the playground. 
[he chaos in the matter of discipline was 
indescribable. Hazing was practised 
sometimes even to a cruel extent. The 
American boy in particular had to take the 
brunt of these polite attentions from his 
French fellows. Boys and girls sat in the 
same class-rooms, and when once I had 
come to some comprehension of the French 
nature, I learned how to interfere in pro- 
ceedings to the protection of my young 
countrymen. When some bright lad of 
twelve who had first entered was pric ked 
on the hip with his seatmate’s penknife 
until he cried out with pain, eliciting no 
notice whatever from the teacher or chil- 


dren, I would scribble a note and contrive 


to slip it into his hand. It would read 
thus: ‘* The minute you are in the yard, 
hit him square in the face he won't be 
expecting it-—then knock him down and 


kick him and thrash him soundly. It’s 
your only hope.” He would promptly fol- 
low directions, and would be rewarded by 


+} ly 


a dealt ning cheer from. the Littl crowd. 
\ la bonne heure!” the Profes- 


‘é \ ive 


would yell the boys, rushing upon the hero, 


Bravo! 
sor would cry l’Americaine,”’ 
picking him up and carrying him in tri- 
umph to the gate. 

\ rat not unfrequently roamed about at 
his own sweet will on the shelf above my 
head, without let or hindrance from any- 


ne; but when one morning some dried 


coved snakes and mummiled ilzards cam 
showering Gown upon the Cesk, I pr tested, 
. i I 
1] ] ¢ ‘ 

Was allowed tLe cnange my seat. | 

ne , 1 7 had r t 
new one assigned me 1a a K Closet 
the mack, WRAICHA 1 had the cur1osity to ex 
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plore — and found to my horror that it con- 
tained a pile of bones and a dangling skel- 
eton. Upon my calling attention to these 
drawbacks to my new neighborhood, the 
urbane Professor lifted his shoulders de- 
lightedly and explained how he had fortu- 
nately secured this beautiful framework of 
a lovely Parisian girl of twenty-two years 

with odds and ends of elegant bones 
thrown in, all of which were to be put to 
use in our physiology class. 

Another day, as I was studying my verbs, 
keeping my fingers nervously busy mean- 
while with the lid of a box that stood at 


hand, he suddenly called to me, ‘‘Prenez 


garde, Violette! you'll let my new serpents 


escape and create a panic!” Sure enough, 
there were two long green snakes comfort- 
ably curled up in the box. He explained 
that on the day before (Sunday) he had 
taken a charming promenade over Russian 
Hill, and had luckily found these handsome 
specimens in a_ half-chilled condition, had 
wrapped them up in his mouchoir, tucked 
them into his coat-pocket, and forgotten all 
about the poor creatures, until he was in- 
spired to blow his nose, and remembered that 
his handkerchief was pre-empted. They 
were now enjoying a sun-bath in this glass 
box with a paper lid. 

Upon this, a dozen boys immediately 
dropped their books and rushed to surround 
and see the snakes; and as many more 
stood upon their desks and asserted their 
right to the show. The Professor quelled 
the rising mob by taking the creatures out 
and allowing one to crawl lazily up each 
arm, which elicited the wildest ejaculations; 
and then he restored them to the box and 
passed it around for inspection, meantime 
giving a pleasant talk on reptiles, throwing 
in a good bit of evolutionary doctrine by the 
way — all of which was far more acceptable 
to his flock than the grammar lesson that 


had been so unceremoniously abandoned. 


He was engaged upon the gathering of a 


5 t 


really fine entomological collection, and 
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oe 
which 


pressed his pupils into its service 


+} ¢ 
Lidell 


they took up with so much enthusiasm 


one of their favorite diversi was the cap- 


butter- 


turing and impaling of magnificent 


flies, wasps, bugs, spiders, and the like, till 


the most tender-hearted girls, in our an- 
suish at encountering the squirmings of the 


+} 1] na 
{ 


, victims, as they frescoed tl Wallis, an 
our inability to accomplish anythin 


protests against such Nero-like pleasures, 





would surreptitiously possess ourselves of 
the Professor’s chloroform b ind go 
about putting an end to their misery 

As may be imagined, pugilistic encount- 
ers were of no infrequent occurrence in the 
yard ; while a fight sometimes broke out in 
the middle of recitations, and was settled 


these instances Sserl I light Nave 

followed, Dut tor the < ncilil Ing splrit anda 

charming tact of the Ma d the hap- 

7 t t n } 

py genius of tne ead imution, Wno 

) | Yr) | > YT ’ y , } = 

turned every occurrens ) rontable ac 
count In some fasnhl 

\s in the instan f t es, it was 


Professor Hamel’s constant practice to cast 


aside text-books and deliver his instruction 
in inform talks i} i conduct- 
ing recl 1 woul nay uct tne 
disciplinarians of Amer nd 
yet some v from ami ( fusion the 
children emerge ssesset wledge 
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half 


life. 


the teacher off on a 


would set 


urs insect 


he 


requisition 


aiscourse concerning 


microscope would be brought into 


a delight of which the tiniest 


tot never wearied. <A spider weaving his 


web in the corner; a bee or a humming- 
bird gathering honey from the nasturtiums 


window-trames, ora 


a toad escaped 


irom a 


pocket; an intruding d 


g; an 


the 


Italian organ-grinder and monkey at 


loor; a hail-storm, a cotton pod, a 


] ] 4+] } } 


glass bottle, a bit of India rub 


rose, a 
ber in fact, 
that offered at the moment was 


taken up as text and starting-point, and by 


one path or other the fairyland of science 


was entered, and the pupils set eagerly look- 
knowledge, in nature, in 
rr Wherever it might be found. <A 
quotation from Moliere or Lamartine would 
French 


directions how and what to 


read tl i Notwithstanding these bizarre 
digressions in most directions, in mathema- 


tics and one or two other branches, Profes- 


sor Hamel held to a systematic and rigorous 
course of i 


struction. 


school mutinied, 


+ Pht sls » 4 7 , 
seize 10ot unwilling Professor and forced 
him to convert the afternoon into an excur- 
Si erhaps to North Beach, where a ship 


was building, and afforded him a theme 
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spring, grab the seductive dangling sausage, 
and make off, followed by showers of 
‘* sacres” and stones, or a prowling gamin 
would surreptitiously break off a quarter of 
a yard of the delicious bread, as the unsus- 
pecting proprietor stooped down to partici- 
pate ina rapid wayside game of marbles; 


and perhaps a bolder imp would softly 
extract the flask of red wit from his 
jac ket poe ket. 

rhe loveliest of French chapels is that of 
Notre Dame des Victoires on Bush Street. 
Napoleon’s féte day, August 15th, was always 
handsomely observed here. ‘The French 
military, the Lafayette Fire Company, the 
French Benevolent Associations, and other 


rganizations Of that nathon paraded and re- 


paired to the church, where mass was said 
and music of the highest order was ren- 
dered. Lhe display and th toilets of the 


ladies were of true French elegance. Four 


beautiful young ladies passed the silver 


plates and many were the gold coins gath- 


ered in for the chapel. 


The College Charlemagne was at such 
times fully represented. Several of the ur- 
chins officiated as altar boys, in scarlet 
jackets trimmed with white lace. Their 
teacher often irreverently referred to them 
in class as his pious young Christian lobsters. 
Professor Hamel was, in fact, totally irrev- 
erent; but Madame was firmly religious 


and insisted upon § attendances at early 


On one of the solemn occasions when his 
people were In attendance at a service in 


this chapel, a little incident occurred, which 


} ¢ ¢} : — . 

was suppressed at the time, Dut which the 
Professor afterward let out, evidently re- 
garding it s too od to bD lhe 
et 2 , +} — ' siaiaiad 
chuadren nad Deen supplied wil l W prayer 
DOOKS ; and as, In the cours¢ I the service, 
they came to a certain ill in these, there 


. SF les - . " s . laricrh > , 
was suddenly an uproarious lau , andevery 
eye Was eagerly fastened On the ofnciant. 


Ihe priest’s consternation may be imagined 


when upon Investigation I i the note; 

















He was another enfant terri 
The Professor nrugge nis 
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uplifted 
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too seriously! We 
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In Right i his 

( Im 1 as a 
grand rted man? 


g this le Ot Out- 

tesq farcical 
i ¢ Cs] Cicd 
n and French flags 

n ver I ( rle- 
1‘ ? y L 

Ca; 1t¢ 1G DIACK 


él- 
7 
| stares] vied 
i 
Dood 
ptec Very VOICE 
ina g Vill Vas 
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COMPLAINT. 


sly coquette is my Lady Sleep, 


I l vitn K OT pen, 
\l \ trokes my eyes; 
| leave or pen or book 
\ vy where she flies. 
s to fold her close 
C in scorn 
my eyelids wide 
i 
, 
reas rs gaze, 
: 
vi 
\ vhile deacons frown 


. _ , 
tricKS like these, 


SUlil 
rig ind turn me left 
\ capricious will 
l ( « I fi rs 1K 
\i n not) 
ryst with her, 
rT cat and daog 
noise); 
rk say thinks 
o rs D ys ! 
\ t 1s un 
\ T 
\ | nD 
I employ 
snrew fr 
ly coq ett 
\ Ise 
lting nignts 
i } ry adays 
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kindred spirits, and the f any sort Jack Gallagher, for whom I had done some 
f civil authority, it that they set out trifling professional service in Denver. I 
t once to take | ion of the Territory remember hi ‘lummer) as a well dressed, 
( thee the country ; gentlemanly man, of plausible speech, but 

f the gang, ane displayed cot with a rather bad ey: His reception of me 

le i i gani vas very I f ood when so 

in for it ny 1 ! great a man assured me he would take sin- 

to justi sal cere pleasure in promoting my professional 

counsels of a demoralized old career in Montar He looked askance 

r. before Monta $ set tr pon me afterward, with a wary eye, when 
Territory (in the winter of 1862-3 e found that his deputy, in the exuberance 
contri to get point sheriff for the is whiskey-inspired confidence, had 
region east of the R y Mountains, wher nearly guaranteed me a general retainer fora 
City now is | rich discovet powert bar f the most blood-thirsty 


I l SLIO! to his horit) Xt . ll se that horrified me. I went on my 


\ I | hOT1 I \ ‘ ol Lill t 


r in the fall of ’63, way to Virginia City and never saw Henry 


( n V I l ) Cll 
is el Wri 1 f Plummer n 
cted sherl ere \ ( At thi Montana wa rected into a 
» lor ei I Ml lerritor the most ol officers had 
\ ( f t 1 were ther 
1 f 1 \ t | f judges. Ar o court 
! cu thie ‘ . 3 rl jurisdiction, were openet 


) pr cases that nse and abiding just- 
( H i f (Ameri eople, thr thus up- 

\ I re di I g forms 

( i 1 to b rt s than ar 

l l I r g I ings 

\ (; ~ read ¢ n- 
l Q ( n ner, 
hi ! i Lhe lgging an¢ 
| | H vl g an In qui ess 

, t leg canizatior 
ther y ( ring, wit S 
\ ( organizatl Ss was 

2%, tul tt S The 
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+} 
tnem 
1 
} 
I 


were expert horsemen and dead 


trader who left camp 
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of itself ti } t ol inute’s not It came to 
ds dow1 Wit | courag ht; but 1 ta sto] ny more pub- 
Tacks will } rbout it al ic trials Thereafter the Vigilance Com- 
vy d his [n t mittee wro t in secret, silently, and effect- 
a | l r hat I ( ] ng l lly Ih clu S lr ( obtain d were fol- 
} ver t *} rv that wed ul \s yecame possesse¢ of the 
vel C g st irrefr: le proof of the guilt of the 
yodi \ ! hi they r inges In addition, 
Vv ¢ no mor n f confessed their guilt. 

t el f Henry Plun r did so, and admitted the 
, ic f ( ittee’s proceedings when 
ver writ pl s for mere re denied. 
G se Iv \ft ti f Ive minute men 
. \ roll ( } \ ( the ne dis ersed 
) I t 5 tn Terr I caer cover 
( r ‘ ] 1 I ) Vv < Details fi t Com- 
rai ly ( i r them, and hanged them 
est into | where they f lem. Qn account of 

red ll rrified hit ly col W d blo ed roads 
\ [} ! It We ! { ret Eg l‘erritory 
nar \ I v fi n } C rov n il t t- 

y of f 5 ys ted the rem nes, 

( Many m eir fate there anc 

irst tr Later on, 

"e ' , \) Y ra t dispositi in men, like 

ry of ioths, of hanging around the 
urn r from a belief 

implicate few hung 

d Vir ia City 

| \ One ad wi r morning I in Virgin- 
la City fasted, and was about to 

rt ch to my eight 

lies OV \\ ! suc y li I 
dn ( tl r end of 

! r’\ 1) in str \ »m 1 In per- 

ly ct order d ndr yards or 

\ ) } ( d1s- 

| I l I | t was 

City fa 

forme I « ld not 

( i Phe ! ! could 

( i I 

bci( was ny 

powerful militar rat r. y were inexorable 

e rhev ) 

l t the city. 
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[The military squads were scouring the 





city. I followed one squad, under the old 
an Clark, into a large saloon called the 
‘alifornia Exch It had been a sort 
headquarters sang. He demanded 


he barkeeper if any of the ‘‘ men on his 
were around there. 
The barkeepe r said, No. 


‘* Very well, we propose to search these 


: 9? sa +h 1, 
mises, said tne ola man. 
Thereupon the barkee ! ted that 





ved there, with a d ) d shot- 
1 1o0adet wit ) cksho ( ( » side ot 
», and a whole battery of rev vers belted 
n He vol eere’ tne state- 

t that he had passed t oh t saloon 

ulter the Committe ad said 

y we! fter 1m ait m th, but 
ti! Id send | I ( ot them 


pon this, some of \ ng men with 
rk started to the rear t old man 
red Ul 1 t ( } ck gy ra tne 

while e fete risoner 


vas wrong lor s I red, 
ing y the co raiuly I whose 
es Wer «a cKing tog I I | l KCC 
! t 1 — 1 tas 
iO: 1t WaS My quon um ( l in¢ " 
, 
k Gallagher He saw m 1 gleam 
) pe shot thwart his s he im- 
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rt. Their courage is whisky courage, 


hey are only brave when they have 


philosophy of the 
ntleman the correct one. Honor 
tice have such an ascendency over 


hat when they confront it squarely, 


¢ by hiding in an empty barrel stand- 
I 5 ¢ il ( ones 1n i Wall HOUSE 

+ . } } ] 
He crawled out in the « lof night 
iS tracks In tne now where he had be- 


himself to the mountains were found 


iy. The poor wretch was afterward 

deserted cabin a hundred miles 
vhere he died a horri death 

lew lawyers In that country then, 

{ft us wen Dy request of the 


arthly affairs. We were ushered into 


ir room of a store, where we found 


We stated our 


» the point. Through a mistaken 


s they had been allowed liquor and 
ling itas we came in. It blunted 


ense of their serious situation. 


ro- 


pel ask, but were compelled per- 
r + ) - } - ] } ioned 
isten tO many renearsals designed 


n innocent color to their criminal 


been 





n his ¢ mi ry < 
Letches ney at 
the outlin of the life 
gainst and much mistal 
the others also regaled n 


‘ One I hat the 1 
VI Cll mstances make 
headed certain W 
1en will cling with the n 
‘ +h + micer 
» Tne me 1liS¢ Ne Ilve 
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me how } tions of religion were not supplied them, for 
th con there were none to be had in that country. 
came b Perhaps they had the best showing after all, 
nd thigh of in the tear of pitv from many a rough miner, 
nt, ar he nd-the remarl Poor devils, the chances 


uches re that they would have turned out average 


fair.” 


( inner ood men, ui they had startec 
! 5 f Was what I have described the way and 
h tl } ry the work of a mob? 

impressior rhe hanging of Bill Slade by the Vigilance 
mained witl Committee, about the time of the conclu- 
en al sion of its labors in rooting 1 nd cleaning 
when they out the road-agent band, was a somewhat 
other, th questio1 ble performance Slade was a 
esperate ho] avage and dangerous man. He had before 
been selected and had served as division 

mac IN went on the overland stage road, on ac- 
Meantimethe count of his ability to deal with the rough 
d gone \ characters that infested it. At this time 
t netior his business was freighting and ranching. 
He was also interested in mining Many 

| loody murders were laid at his door, but 

tl e deeds | ( eel rtor et mostly out 

| f the Territ ry, were pel | affrays, and 

( en st did not come within the cognizance proper 

ti Some of the Committee But he fell into a dis- 
( pute wit merchant there over freight bills, 

( which Wi ed so | I tl t he wore ne would 


have his bloo¢ he merchant was a lead- 

hj ing 1 ng Vigllant t one time 

\ e presiat I e ( nmiuttee I believe). 
en Slade was the kind of n to keep that 

‘ } rt of r 1S¢ 1d pursued e feud so 

( ercely tnat e merchant ut of his 
vA\ Slade 5 ld the Vigilance Com- 
[°l mittee would be raised against him, and 

r f rved to g way. He defied them and 
tt on his spree. Finally, when his arrest 

s dete ( ne very day, his triends 

ind | had some firm on even among 

¢ Vig revalie¢ [ o tar 

d tor his ranct ) nis per- 

Verse Ir] ynt ni KICK qa he was 

* e adecay l tl oth ind 

' opularity f ime o1 Its work was 
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year or more afterward. It continued for 
that time in a desultory way to administer 
irregular justice against irregular criminals, 

began to b 


but growls of ominous import e 


heard, and the word ‘‘ stranglers ” began to 
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be bandied about among good citizens. 


Finally a monster mass meeting of remon- 


strance against it in the city of Helena in 


CHATA AND CHINITA, 


\ NOoveEL Of 


XXXIX. 


Vain would be the attempt to describe the 


consternation of when she 


awoke at early dawn, and felt about her that 


peculiar stillness —a stillness that seems ab- 


lutely tangible which indicates the ab- 


traction of the element of humanity from the 
ssociations about us, and is especially im- 
ressive when that loss is utterly unexpect- 
It was not yet daylight, and it was by this 
liar stillness, and not by sight that Dona 
bel learned with a deadly Te ling of dis- 
y at her heart, that she wasalone. Fora 


ment she lay silent, then raising herself 


sought to peel through the 


i 


her elbow, 
om, while with faltering voice she utter- 
d the name ‘* Chinita.” 


Chere was no answer. She would have 


n inexpressibly surprised had there been; 
nd yet refusing to be convinced, she arose 
her bed, and made her way to that of 


nita. Had the girl been there, in the 


ite relief and excitement of the moment 


ust have clasped her in her arms with 


s and tears; as it was, after passing her 


wildly over the empty couch, she 


Ipon it with a deep and bitter moan, 
anew, and with the intensified agony 
nembrance, the shock with which she 





the spring of 1865 wound up its earthly 
career. 

C. Barbour. 
MEXICAN LIFE. 


had heard the cry of Herlinda — ‘* My hus- 
My husband!” What but a like be- 


in that place and time have 


band! 


trayal could 


sirl from her chamber ? 


drawn a 


Alas! Alas!’ 


1 


The thoug} ts of Dona Isabel fle w to Ruiz: 


young 


a thousand trifles, unheeded before, crowd- 
s confirmation of some 
If she 


had noticed them at all it was to think with 


1 , 
ed her remembrance 


secret understanding between them. 


a smile that they had reference to Carlota. 
How 


to her feet and ha 


had she been so blind? She sprang 
stily dressed herself, with 


undefined intention of seeking him in 


some 
his quarters, and demanding word of him, 
if he were to be found, or of confirming her 


fled. All her old dis- 


trust of him, which he had so skillfully lulled, 


worst fears if he had 


returned with overwhelming force, and in 


her unfounded suspicion she included the 


more just one of treason to her purposes, to 
the cause of Liberty, and to Gonzales, and 
with irresistible certainty became convinced 
that the delays and detours which had been 
made, had been expedients of traitorous pol- 


icy. In the few moments needed for the 


completion of her toilet, a terrible fear took 


possession of her. For the first time that 


night she had been separated from the main 


what if she were aban- 


body of the troops 
? Nothing seemed more likely. On- 


she habitual- 


don a 


ly the reat self-possession that 
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at the unexpected tidings, pouring out inco- 


herent explanations of the designs that Chin- 


ita had cheri n sly reveal- 
ing n of ( licity of rt he had 
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main body of the troops waited for marching 


orders, which were long delayed. Ruiz, 

al ea ee ee ' 

clos ad with the men who had Deen most 
¢ nh . ] y 

m is reasoning, urged openly 

the arg nts t he had but covertly sug- 

g efor Chat exhausted apathy which 


led project is far more 


hopeless than that which, merely unignited, 
t 5 agitation, resisted all his efforts 
re\ Lhe mcers, like the soldiers, 
ist vaited to hear what would happen 


fferent to Ruiz, and con- 


Cel inent In a mere matter ol 
9 ( de of a young girl. 
| some of the messengers re- 
t ( Mos f them had nothing to re- 
le Za Gabriel, the husband 
t ( I 5 0! s he could escape the 
g of Ruiz, disappeared. An hour 
| enteres partment of Dona 
[ 
\\ vs. Gabriel ? What news? 
x y Did you come upon 
f the chil of those who 
= her aw > 
| shook his head, and Dojia Isa- 


} 
ec! S In ne 
! \ S ( 
dl ( snaken 

, aie 
i ‘ 4 ‘ 
S WIy 


ew hours had wrought a 
ra earance She was 
| been when shocks of 

rin by-gone years 


‘Perhaps my eyes art 


re, and they say when 


5 ( sees little. Since I 
| ne must think. \ wo- 
ce for thought. She 
g f n 1ore surely than corn 
1) [sab k t him quickly 
S] k is O1 ir Sé nce had 
S g le subject that absorbed 
cy “aa k, > Salk “Wi il 

[ \ Vile t ( with t iS ? 
S| vas YT laymate of the young 

Se rl Suggestet 
lr \ of t ? 


conne- 














dence at least where there 


Dona Isabel started, lookin 


of the town it came ba 


} 


and again. After hours of vai 


suffered myself to be convin« 
back, and taxed Caterina with 
whom, and when, and where 
h a gone. 

‘© Well ? ejaculated Don 
trem iwitatiol 

She denied it By lt 

denied it; but I had a saint sh 
ten to comme! her 
ignificantly 

L) ha [Isabel Inae;rs ( [ 
use by rancher to retrac I 
well to dé t what AIS grim 
At another tim e would have 
dismissed from her presence t 
admitted laying a hand in « 


yn his wife; now she merel 


the hand urged him to fin 


. ¢ 
to communicate, 


Line lace ol (sl icy Ward, 


rhaps led her irresistibly t 
res 10! | yc I \\ 

y circums es have re 
natur ( Lc1ol I I 
i ( inty kevil f 


lwo nel LalKe? WILD I I 
| ( me was Cater 5 rotne 
er was the Schor \meri 

knows of. 
1) l Is ) ] InK VDACK IN 
truck DY power lt ne 
1! the American!” she rep 
ul th l he ! it » ol 
) n tn t trom le gray 
Line \ 1L1O areag vhicl 


was 


LUO 
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no other woe for her. Would the tale of her daugh- 


him with 


y Wives lt 
jest neant 
> +] 
Indlgnantly 
( lan wno 
stigation up- 
I 
With a sign 
, : , , 
wn ne had 
Salk COOLLY 
s ni t 
night 
r Pepe tne 
Vi r Grrace 
r ¢ ulr sul 
he (Ameri 
lle wain 
nhand naa 
rture her 
1 had been 


whicn had 
course that 
nder ordin 
impossible 
| 
be ime a 
} 
e guise of 
tevel the 


ter’s shame, and her own apparent heart- 
lessness, be told throughout the land? 
Had this pale and seemingly spiritless 
young man resolved on such a vengeance 
of his cousin’s fancied wrongs? or worse 
still was this but a repetition of the old, 
old tale of passion and folly ? Dona Isabel 
covered her face with her hand and groaned 
again. 

Gabriel had called his wife to the room, 
and she came with eyes red with weeping, 
and told the tale that seemed to her best: 
fearful of bringing the vengeance of the 
Seflora upon Pepé, she declared he had but 
accompanied the American and Chinita, 
whom she boldly affirmed to have set out 
for the coast, intending to set sail for the 
wild country whence the Americans had 
come. 

Dona Isabel and Gabriel bot 
well the inventive genius of their country- 
woman, literally to believe all she said; yet 
as hour after hour passed by and no news of 
the fugitives was heard, and no trace of 
them in spite of the most untiring search 
was found, they were at length led to con- 
clude —the one with despair that Cater- 
ina’s words were true, and that the brief 
connection of the beautiful foster-child of 
Pedro Sanchez with the lady of ‘Tres Her- 
manos was ended forever. 

Dona Isabel wore before the world the 
same impassive face as ever, but at night 
the demon powers of remorse wrought cruel 
havoc on its beauty; and when Gonzalez, 
after a series of petty engagements and 
alternate reverses and successes, which de- 


tained him days upon the road, at length 


appeared before her, it was with amazement 
and alarm that he witnessed the ravages of 
time and care upon the once beautiful 


woman. ‘The very excess of joy with which 
she welcomed him seemed weak and pitiful; 


and when with tears she told him of the 


flight, the ingratitude , OF a child she loved, 


his heart bled inwardly It did not occu 
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posed her sprung, made quite credible to 
Yet 


— 
mentioned the 


her flight. he started 
\merican 


companion of her flight, 


idding in a low voice I'wice an American 
has robbed him.” What did she mean? 

rei —— a ae 
His « ished is ne remembered that 


that for love of the mur- 


y, Herlinda had taken the veil. 


yha Isabel dreamed that he would 


( ition after so many years in this 

ea sant girl she had raised from 
> ~His curles Yet none the 

ESS ggestion of the iplicity of the 


Vex H ale l tell 1) ha Isabel 
t wed definite news of 
1 of re-inf ents, and that 


loro, and that the commissi which he had 
ap} 1 | id 1) d yubtless reached 
Ward Had he betrayed this young girl 


the proteg f Dona Isabel in spite of his 


eal \ rican W have much toan- 

Swer Ifo! } \ few weeks would decide 
J { ’ + tle ¢ ] 

H eferred to wait patiently the de 

vel t of affairs, and refrained from 
. 

e! ie farther t ind of Dona Isabel. 

The « l 1 Of the lady Decame raplaly 

wo! Perhaps she had brought from Tres 

Her t cerms the isease that 

( S very days was working such 

+ , +} ] 

\ ri tne tong 

( VS | 1g i exertion ixiety, ind 

ori ced it yut certain it is that 
S { Go 1 recame mol 

( the immu t danger of Dona 


evil commands 


qagecided that 





the General, proposed the measure, a 


on the decision being mM 


had claimed as his righ 
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him? She turned from him with a burning 


blush, and 


without a word they parted. 
She remembered afterward that he might 
have sent news of her to the hacienda 

to her father, Don Rafael—to Dojia Feliz 
did she still live; but her one chance had 
gone, and her semi-imprisonment began 
anew. Dona Carmen was not again be- 
trayed into a momentary forgetfulness of 
her charge 

Ruiz turned from the house with a thou- 
sand conflicting emotions. Che encounter 
with Chata had produced in his mind an 
absolute fury of resentment, as he reflected 
that this was the girl whom Ramirez had 


promised him as his wife, in his boyhood 


jestingly, in his manhood as a reward an 
incentive. Heavens! what was this puny 


creature in comparison to Chinita? And 
Chinita was perhaps at that very moment 
with that man — perhaps even laughing with 
him over his weakness and discomfiture. 

In this mood he was presently met by old 


cquaintances, before whom he was forced 


to mask his excitement; and moreover they 
were in festive humor, which prevented 


them from being observant or critical. The 


town, but imperfectly garrisoned, had for 


some time held an anxlous and Narassed P )p- 
ulace, prognosticating nothing Jut invasion 


and the levy of forced loans; but it chanced 
that upon that day a guest had arrived, who, 
by the mere magic of his presence unat- 


tractive and unimpressive as was his bearing 


inspired confidence and hope. Benito 
l 
Juarez himself had made one of those secret 


incursions for which he was famed, and had 


reached G — with the purpose of confer- 
ring with such officers of his party as had 


ventured to meet him. Chere were but 


y ] ) Be on ee onan } . . oe stats 

few, and Ruiz was honored by an invitation 
to represent Gonzales. The deference paid 
him as a delegate from so important a 


leader, in command of so considerable a 


force, raised » Its Nig } 1@ abDSo- 
lute fury of re tment that « vulsed him; 
ai ah of - , +} 

“24nd at the val let that ti ea the cCon- 
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ference, the wine and flatte1 


i the Liberal President, completed the over- 
' throw of the little cat tion t he had 
hitherto maintained in his speech and 
demeanor. 
The toasts drunk were | ( id frequent 
_ ind the name of Ramir was tl most 
’ deeply execrated. Many .% yol y mel 


tions asto the deeds tl 


- 
f 


in the near future, scorning tl 
the man at whose very nam 
customed to tremble. Son 





seen in his company but a few 


It was not until afterwards tl 


that the spy had probably « co} 


indulged in extravagant boasts ; 


Chata and Chinita. 


) | 1 
na daeciara- 
1 accomplish 


prowess of 


ley were ac- 


poke with 
) | id been 
( Lys be fore 


: , aay ‘ , 
At the moment his mind v full of Chinita 
a , 
and rising impetuously, 1 torrent of fiery 
he br int tion ar i 
words ne Oroke Into @d ciation and in 
( af aaliinnc ¢t r f Pp an , A 
j vective, telling the lal I earos m rcyr- 
dom is he h ( he ir ] ind vowlng that as 
| ° ‘ 1 
he had slain t r p nt, so he him- 
Pee : od 
| Self would accomplish ti aeleat and death 
of the mountain f promise you, 
| Sel res,’ ne concluded t when you 


' 
( nea. 
} he stoical man at the hea 
} ee ‘ f 
smiled faintly at the storm of 
; ¢ lo 1th ne h i? » 
iowed this Spece 1, «lle iS IN 
le ments later took his departur 
i 


5 his neighbor, ‘*That y« 
watching. He h: he 


l wrong to avengt I l 
, : 
isiead us I know him ) 


v will bear 
dadous r- 
lving to 

Ul oF son 
T ers 


\ murder, his own fa his god- 
I r h must ) l re? in ed to 
tempt Azs destruct n! 
His neighbor assente d when the 
rds of Ruiz were 1 I » Ramire 
r¢ rted they were a few < LyS late! ne 
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‘“‘He 


»ckerel crows loud,” he said. 


was always a blusterer. Well, we shall see; 
1 week at latest will decide all that. 
Bah! if the fellow but had in him the blood 
of his father! yut with the name of his 
m r he must have taken a braggart’s 


for him if it does not weary 


my patience in the end. But for my prom- 


Had 


might have re] 


He frowned darkly. Ruiz seen his 
vented his boast. 
his mad words served asa spur 
o the 


inevitable future. 


XI 


Never perhaps had a more marked change 
occurred in the discipline and carriage of 


so slight a 
the 
the nominal 


any body of men from apparently 
had fallen 


troops of which Ruiz was still 


upon 


( umander, after the withdrawal of Chinita 
became known as an absolute fact. The 
W t rumors of her probable action had 
I ildfire through the ranks, and the 

ition of Ruiz had been rapidly becom- 
ing nable, so ready were officers and 
mi ike for a crisis that should turn them 
el r to the right or the left, but at least 
pl ct leader to guide them 


relief that Ruiz 


ed the appearance of Gonzales, 


unexpected though it was; and it had been 


hailed with acclamation by the unstable and 


discontented who would perhaps 


troops, 


have turned enthusiastically to any leader of 


re however doubtful his views. As it 
was, t flame of patriotism and devotion 


to the harassed and grief-stricken lady, their 


I rung up afresh among them, 
n afew hours Gonzales had found him- 
self with a genuine ascendency over the force, 
which but for his timely arrival would prob- 
ably have disbanded and left him to his 
fate, or even incontinently joined the enemy. 


Upon the the arrival of 


ales, when Ruiz with seeming cordial- 


very night after 





298 Chata and Chinita. 


ity, though with relief and rage contending in 
his mind, had yielded his command, 
to the outskirts of the camp and smoking, or 
forgetting to smoke, a cigarette with bitter 
disappointment mentally reviewed the per- 
plexing and conflicting events that had 


led to so utter an overthrowal of his care- 


fully concocted schemes. 
and excitement of his thou 


creased, as though he was striving to tread 


down his mortification, while he was pre- 


paring therefor a speedy and certain revenge. 
lhe thought of this was chiefly directed 


Chinita. But for her flight h 


towards 
doubted not his position would 
so firmly assured that he would 
enabled to carry out his scheme 
he had hoped to find himself at 
event ol 


a force, whic h In 


would have recommended him to the high- 


c 
< 


est honors in the gift of Juar 
rate assured him against the 
Ramirez. To treachery, time had added 
actual hatred of the man who had 
him, and whose evil deeds, wl 


t 


fessed to abhor them, he would have re- 


joiced to have courage and 


imitate, and of whom he still held a super 
dread, whi h h; d once veen 
absolute awe. 

It maddened him to think 
the power of such a man. ‘That day the 
last wild escapade of Ramirez, the torture 
of Pedro, had in some way 
and destroyed a lingering hope he had had 
that the girl, proud and hard though he be- 
lieved her, had in some impulse of affection 
ye to her foster-father a thought that 
he had not even hinted to Dona Isabel, for 


with petty spite he refrained from utteri: 


that which he imagined might give relief t 
her long agony. He imagined how Chinit 
who doubtless had seen through his 
double dealing would make it contempt- 
ible by her scorn, and ridiculous with het 
irony; and how Ramirez would after liste: 
ing to her account of him rise his sworn e1 


[ Sept. 


emy Ruiz had witnessed such scenes. 


No return to 


Besides, his ultimate defeat was certain: the 


Ramirez was i 


possible. 


Liberal cause was strengthening every hour. 


Ramirez must have lost his former keenness 


to follow thus a losing venture. Ruiz began 


to console himself by thoughts of how 


1g . subordinate part, he should 
mfiture of the proud chief- 
tain, and that of the girl who loved him 

for he was incapable of believing hers the 
love of a mere enthusiastic 
a purer heart her words would have a thou- 


sand times declared it to be a fanatical ad- 


miration, YY a tinge of passion. 


he maddening jealousy that had raged i 


and had rendered him incapable of a 


tained effort to renew the ambitious projects 


so fatally shaken, flamed up with cruel in- 
‘ tire no +h ] ] . + } 

tensity; and yet he loved her. \t that mo- 
. + ] } ] 1 + +} ++ . 
ment he would have liked to throttle her, 


recalled Ner to tife with 
words of passionate love, and burning kisses. 


Lill’ 


\s he pondered, he struck his breast with 


his clenched hand. ‘* Caraméa!” he mut- 


tered. ‘‘Is all lost? Is there no way to 


overset this miserable favorite of the Senora? 


Maria Sanctisima! who is that?” His 
hand like a flash passed to his pistol 


‘¢ Hist,” said a voice. ‘‘It is I, Fernan- 


do. I have not am I have 
tried to gain a way to thee for an hour o1 


Fool! 


_, ] +} : a 
raisea the LVI for 


all that has passed. 
thou should’st have 
this Gonzales reached thee; 


there were men with thee would have sus- 


‘ 2 ! 
ined thee well 
Bb l wn LS Opink wered 
Ruiz coolly, recognizing the voi nd if 
Ramirez still chooses the fight for the jad- 
vectfos, that is no argument for my being as 


} lainly, father, I am tired 
of playing a boy’s part; you will hear of me 


leutenant ot 


Big word me words, iughed ‘Tio 
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‘* Now listen to what I have to say 


Reyes. 


to you;” and leaning from his horse, ina 


few concise sentences he delivered to him 


the message of Ramirez; adding a few pa- 


+ +} 


injunctions as to th nduct he 


ternal 
should in future observe. 

‘Up to this time, nothing is lost,” he 
continued, ns indeed had you a ted in good 
faith, nothing could have been better, ex- 


cept this last stroke; but that may be easily 


remedied. Ramirez will soon be prepared 


to attack in force. His mind was set on re- 
gaining El Toro, but that can be deferred. 
‘When the 


soon be eaten.’ Be prepared to pass over 


loaf is cut the crumb may 
to him at the with your 
whole command; the oth rs will follow like 


Vaya, what is the name of Gonzales 


to that ol Ramure 4 

¢1 o- =. uur} + . : + y + Lh na + 
then combine, what mig ¢ 1ot hope tO 
do? I promise you in his name a free par- 
don for all that has passed ramba, I can’t 


imagine how you have been so mad. I saw 


the girl that bewitched you, and by my faith 
I thought her nothing but a trigenita erdt- 
naria, with eyes a trifle larger and darker 
than common mmand of every 
man brought over. As for means— well, 
you know what is here; and—he has 
sacked Tres Hermanos.”’ 

‘«©T know,” said Ruiz thoughtfully; and 
Reyes did not think it worth while t » add 
that little had been gained, but re-iterated 
the assurances of Ramirez’s favor in the event 
fa ready accession to 


¢ 


his determination to exact the utmost penal- 


ty should his former favorite and pupil prove 
ybstinate in the course upon which he had 
entered. Chere was much in the matter to 
commend it to the mind of Ruiz; still he 
hesitated to trust the word of a man he knew 
» be so unscr lous in its denial scr he 

fact is continued his father coolly you 
lil b sho Wu you fall int IS I lds, Whicn 

yner or later you will b re to do; _ whil 

I y 1 are reasonabi he l 1org ill that 
passed More t | ao in his 
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place let me tell you; ay, he will even give 
you his daughter.” 


His daughter!” echoed Ruiz with a 


‘Carrhi! you must be hard to please,” 
cried his father, ‘* for her sake I was sorry 
killed the fool of a 


days ago. For all her proud ways, she lov- 


enough he portero five 


ed him like a child. More than she will love 
when she hears of this mad deed.” 
Ruiz sprang to his side. ‘* What do you 
‘é Is 


Is she 


cried, seizing his arm. 
daughter of Ramirez? 
with him? Is she indeed the girl who has 
een promised to me for these years and 
Dios, what would I not do for 
But I do 


knows I love her; this 


years? fo 
her? What would I not dare? 
not believe it. He 


is but a deception. Ah, I know him too 


] ' 
well: 
Reyes laughed. ‘* He told me himself if 


you were not satisfied you 


see. Faith, he had no thought you loved 


might go and 


her already. I met him on the road as he 


1 


came back from leaving her Vaya, he is 
a careful father; she is in the house of the 
Senora’s daughter, Dofia Carmen.” 


Ruiz seemed stunned. Reyes saw that 


} 


was gained, and uttered but a few 


his point 
which elicited only the re- 


sponse ‘*Ramirez’s daughter! wonderful, 


words mor;re, 


it } 


wonderful! and after all, she will be mine. 


Ci how can I live a day longer without 
Commend me to the Sefor 
You know, padre mio, my heart 
is good, though my brain may have erred! 
fell me, has she said but one good word 
for me? She - 

‘cried Reyes, laughing the more; 
‘¢ T have not seen her, I tell thee, and if thou 
would’st know what she thinks, find a pre- 
text and see her at Donia Carmen’s house. 
It was a strange freak of the General’s to 
take her there, but a happy one. Thou 
shalt not be molested on the way, I promise 
thee. But I have no further time for talking. 


Adios! thou art the only man I have ever 
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seen whom love has brought to his right 


senses. It will be well if thou art as sane a 


year after the wedding! - 

[he two men embraced, in the fashion of 
the country, and with an ardor on the part 
of Ruiz that he seldom affected 

‘*Caraméa! the father is a man of a 


thousand,” he muttered to himself as he 


watched him disappear guiding his hors« 


his quarters. ‘‘Itislikeadream. /esée: 


that is the fault of my father; he is always 
in haste. I would have asked him a thou- 
sand questions, had he given me but a 
quarter of an hour. But it is of Chinita 
herself I will ask them. Surely she must 
have shown some favor towards me, or my 


godfather would not recommend me to het 


with such confidence. Santo Nino, show 


me some way to make it possible to steal in- 


to G—— and exchange a word with her!” 
His curiosity as much as his love prompted 


the latter aspiration. ‘The suspicion of the 


identity of Ramirez with the brother of 


Dofia Isabel, the Leon Vallé so long sup- 
but 


posed dead, returned to him with force; 
he longed to know how the secret of her 
yirth had been conveyed to Chinita, and 
birth had | nveyed to Cl 
10w her fligh a een contrived. e 
| I flight had | H 
pictured her then like a bird in a cage 
beating herself against the iron vezas of 
oha Carmen’s house. ‘That was not wha 
D ( I That hat 
she had hoped for when she had talked to 
If she had tolerated hi: 


would he not now be 


him of Ramirez. n 


before, doubly 
le . } } ld 1;} rate } » f , 
Gear, aS one WhO snouid i1derate ier trom 


the natural restraints of a maiden’s life 
Rviz forgot his fancied wrongs in an in- 


toxication of delight. Only the constant 
pondering upon the question how he should 


manage a visit to G—— kept him distratt 
until the seriousness of Dojfia Isabel’s ill- 
ness demanded her instant removal to a 


place of safety. Ruiz was the first to pro- 


pose her daughter’s house, and aithough the 


[ Sept. 


project was one that promised danger of the 


Vigliance Was necessary in order to assure 


ner safety, he was, aS we Nave een, by the 

Stress Of circumstances ena a t secure 

+ + P } 

tl commans f the little rty aq thus 
Kt Ldy tage OF what aj red » hima 

t 

rr Te. ntial inter! ition in } } h If 
rovidentia Interpesition in S Dehall. 
} , fe ml pial | a ] 

Indeed, in pious gratitude he promised a 

1 
wax candie Of enormous proportions to 


Nuestra Senhora del Amparo. 
Not a few times after his separation from 
the main body, a skirmishing party began 


upon it vexatious attacks, which with seem- 


ing inconsistency they fallied to direct upon 

+} mr , fen lec Ry } t 

LAC comparatively defense \ul ) 
hich ky y fr » th tor t ? 

whicn ne KT) iT 1 the mio lven 
yy Reyes were destined to w pres- 

, 1 ' . 
tige ot C,o1 ues DY a Series oO! yY misada- 


ventures, after which the destruction of 
Gonzales, by the abandonment by Ruiz, 
] } 


followed yy the mass ot! le disaffected, 


It seemed the simplest matter 
in the world to effect, and had been in- 
stantly agreed to by Ruiz in the hasty con- 


ference with his father. Yet further reflec- 


tion gave him an unaccountable antipathy 
to the course he was to pursue It cannot 


ngering trace of honor influ- 


; Toe " 
be said that a li 


enced him, or any genuine disapproval of 


the character or convictions of Ramirez, for 
he was in the widest sense a man to be 
bought and sold, a creature influenced by 


every turn of advantage; but he doubtec 
the good faith of Ramirez — the good fortune 
that was to give him Chinita at so slight a 
cost seemed to him incredible. Did the 
girl love him, and had she owned as much ? 
or was he to be fooled into acquiescence in 
the plans of Ramirez by the chimera of his 
parental power? He knew Chinita too 
well to believe she would marry against her 
own desire, even t@ gratify a parent who 
exerted over ner the extraordinary ascen- 


} , hot } } ] nctinct ly | ] 
agency that she had instinctively ackKnowl- 


edged in Ramirez. Ruiz was, moreover, 
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yy a vague melan- 


“Stahenihoe ee ee 
LON <hr EF 


cribed to the forced separation from the 
child whose purity and innocence had so ir- 
resistibly attracted him. There were times 
when he thought with what horror such a 
record as his would be viewed by that gen- 
tle and upright nature; and a positive dread 
came upon him of her ever knowing the one 
incident that had been so vividly recalled 
to him by the appearance of the avenger 
upon the grave of the man he had mur- 
dered years before-— one among many he 
had almost forgotten. He said to himself 


that an evil spell had been upon him ever 


the charm the elf-like child had given him. 
hey had brought him word time and again 
of the miscarriage of his best laid plans. 
Who had betrayed them ? 

He knew too well who had frustrated 

them. ‘The American who had escaped his 
knife at the cemetery seemed ubiquitous 
since obtaining the commission which au- 
.orized him to wage war against him. Not 
content with defending E] Toro with unex- 
ampled bravery, he appeared at every point 
where an advantage was to be gained. 
‘Carrhi!” he said to himself, ‘‘I shall be 
forced to give that fellow a thrust of my 
dagge rin secret; he is impervious to ball or 
the chances of open warfare. He or I must 
fall. There ’s not room in all Mexico for 
him and me.” 

Whether there was room or not, it seemed 
destined that they should remain in it to- 
gether, though not without constant colli- 
sion. Gonzales became to the mind of 
Ramirez far less formidable than this yel- 
low-haired gringo, who with a mere handful 
of followers so constantly harassed and 
baffled him. Like most men of his class, 
he was intensely superstitious, and one 
night in the moonlight he saw or fancied he 
saw a female form glide before him into 
the chapparal. He caught but a glimpse of 
the face, but it had reminded him of Her- 
linda, for whom he had done the deed that, 


so late, seemed to have brought upon him 
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a threatened retribution. As he searcl 


the bushes for the woman, whom he cou 


not discover, he shuddered as he reme 
bered the expression of the eyes— as 0 
wronged creature who had loved and n 


hated. He had seen such an expression 


a woman’s eyes before. More than ev 


after this strange occurrencs the thought 
Ashley Ward tormented him; his f 
seemed to haunt him; and curiously e1 
other faces also began to peer upon hit 
faces of women he had wronged, of 1 
who with good cause 01 him d 
hatred, or of others whom, lil the A 


can, or the catekeeper, he | 1 murder 


men but Reyes, all wome1 Cl H 
she been near, he thought, he would h 
talked to her and cast off hi 

in her absence they grew ! O 
day he could have sworn he saw « vy) 
only the face but tl eur f Pee S 
cl : nd u n anotner t t | \ 

he had loves ng years bef ! the 
were tantask He wor ( ! 
too, woul be Ize itl fev l 
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But at the critical moment the expected 
ally failed him; with a vindictive fury which 
was demoniacal in its exhibition, Ruiz threw 
himself against his old commander. The 
carnage was terrible in that part of the field; 
d when the fray was ended, the demoral- 
ization of Ramirez’s troops was complete — 
yet he himself had es¢ aped. 

That such should be the case seemed to 
(Ashley Ward incredible as later he walked 
over the field, seeking among ie slain the 

n against whom he had begun a private 

urfare, which to his own surprise had, with 
further investigation of the principles in- 


the dig- 


ity of strugele for liberty that even 


dwarf the incentive of personal revenge 
gh it was impossible that this should 
ve wholly forgotte r ignore< 


( ing ol b Ss d sl solr icin for 
o t was convent t l the Dleve 

i n / isla wl ( } ( ( ne ood 
ervice under Ward when troops were scarce 
| pl ( [ ever, not een gained 
it mu pon the Liberal side; and 
ong the missing was the young officer 


’ rc enry nde vy . ’ y it 
l Vi [ ne mt ) ricken 
n vher rty le y Reyes broke 
) ht ce a i e I ry ol 
Ruiz was ( from his 
( } 1.4 vaY ) his con- 
hims ri dragged 
vard 1 l l I fight. 
y wer l ditt I! scene 
t \ used, 
re for rst,time Ramirez knew of 
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and unscrupulous thou 


} 


fustlan tmmei 


been 


\ lasso had 


iS waist; his 
the gold lace and epaulettes had 


from his coat; his uncovered ha 


drawn tightly around 


face was cut and bleeding; 


been torn 
} 
ir was reek- 


ing with dust, and his face with sweat, when 


Ramirez came to look at him. MKuiz raised 


his bloodshot eyes appealingly. He knew 
the man before him, the man worthless 


who had 


been kind to him, whom he had betrayed, 


whose death he had attempted to compass. 


He did not attempt to speak, but fell on his 


knees and raised his bound hands. Rami- 


. gazed at him a moment in silence; then 
scle in his im- 


es Oue / ) 


vithout the quiver of 


| Ll ml 
issive face, uttered the sentenc« 


Jef wpte ” 
Ziarlamente. 


mandate there was no eal lhere 

was not one ther to utte! word in his Den 
f only a moan from the dust to which 

h uC SUNK Re yes was not the re: pe gg 


1 1 
aps the result would ive een Tt 


d he been. The soldiers raised the young 


fficer and stood him against a tree. 
» last moment that strange 


a ereat belli 


indiffer- 


o death whichamong his countrymen so 


counterfeits courage, caused him to 
chten his figure and raise his head; and 
insolence of despair he said, ‘* Had 


fallen into my hands, I would have shot 


l h my own pistol an noura oO. 
: : 
t 


erhaps he hoped by this speech to es- 


t 
the ignominy of execution by a file of 
yn soldiers If so he was mistaken. 
irez gave the signal ( ills whizzed 
on the al nd ft r way to their 
a all Rul iecil WIC t a groan 
imself, tl oh s it] n im- 
\ face » th S l ent of all 
ad Stre a nis na cross- 
S nds on his br t here was a 
On OT l € wiped 
s tenderly r might lave 
f her dead infant. And yet but a 


ymmanded 


ya violent death, and according 
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to his creed, his soul to purgatory without 
benefit of clergy. 

Forgetting to give the expected order for 
the execution of the other prisoners, he 


turned away. In another moment he had 


placed himself at the head of the party and 
“A 


remarked the Lieu- 


continued the retreat. the next halt 


} 
n 


it can be done as well,” 


¢ 
tena 


nt philosophically. ‘* There are plenty 
of horses; bind them well and bring them 
along.’ 

{nd thus for that day at least Pepé Ortiz 
among others knew he had escaped a fate of 


which the very idea — with the remembrance 


of Ruiz to intensify its horror — made his 
to the roof of his mouth, and 


Yet the day 


tongue cleave 
his knees quiver with terror. 


came when he, like the traitor whose end he 


had 


witnessed, straightened himself against 


a tree, and with apparent coolness awaited 
the mandate of Ramirez that was to consign 


him to eternity. Only he begged a cigarette 


of a soldier, remarking that they might be 


scarce where he was going — secretly hoping 


thus to hide the quiver of the lips, which 


belied the bravado of his words. 


XLI. 


} 


he arrival of Donia Isabel at the house 


of her daughter, brought a change into the 


life of Chata that might have appeared even 


more ar 


ary and oppressive than the semi- 


imprisonment to which she had thus far 
been subjected, while apparently considered 


In fact this change was 


most welcome to the young girl; for while it 


afforded her even less freedom of movement, 


it gave a sufficient reason for her seclusion, 
and occupation both to body and mind. 
What had been of the 


munication that Ramirez 


nature 


had 


the com- 


made to the 


dy, Chata knew not, but it had evidently 


impressed her with a deep sense of responsi- 
ty In those days there were ever in 
( ietest times no regular mails into the 


try districts ; and this gavea ready pre- 
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text to Dofia Carmen for resisting all at- much of the characteristic reticence of the 


tempts to communicate with the household Garcias. Chata met many of the younger 


at Tres Hermanos. The highways, infested ones from time to time: they were too well 


as they were by roving bands of soldiers,and bred to show any curiosity concerning her; 
uadrillos of banditti, were indeed scarcely but among the servants of the household, 
safe for the transmission of peaceful intel- ind of others, there was much gossip as to 
ligence; and thus none reached G from how and why she had come, and what re- 
the hacienda, and Chata, andin a lesserde- lationship she bore to the husband of Dona 
gree Dofa Carmen herself, endured a pain- Carmen, who, kind and amiable man that 
ful uncertainty as to the condition of Don he was, seemed to take peculiar pleasure in 
Rafael and of Dona Feliz and others whom _ her companionship. But the arrival of 
Chata had left stricken with the dreaded Doja Isabel in an apparently dying condi- 


fever. Day by day she had awaited news. tion turned all thoughts into a new channel. 


1 } - 
; 


Day by day she had hoped for the appear From the first Chata had entreated to be 


ance of Dona Isabel and Chinita; whil allowed to take her part in nursing the 


Dofia Carmen, after listening with astonish- — stricken lady, but had been gently refused. 

ment and some manifestations of displeasun [hereafter the husband of Dona Carmen 
ee ; : ke : — are 

to the account (¢ lata gave of the departure used olten to set her gliding restlessly about 


of her mother from Tres Hermanos under the house, vainly seeking some distraction 
the escort of troops destined to the relief of | for her anxious thoughts. He did not 
Gonzales, gave the opinion that the destina- know the secret pain that tormented her. 


tion she would seek would be El Toro He would gladly have returned her if he 





rather than G ; could to that Don Rafael from whom in a 

‘* My sister, /a re/igiosa, is at present’ mad freak the mountain chieftain had stolen 
ther ” she ald, an ( { with oO ving her: vet there were circumstances there 
face and lips that trembled at the memory, were reasons for not off one so 
told her of the chance clim] S¢ she had on | W rful. Who knew ? G was of 
caught of the beautiful and saintly nun. course under Liberal rule today, but what 

Dona Carmen’s eyes filled with tears,and would it be tomorrow? He shrugged his 
she silently embraced t as 4 litt shoulders, and said something of this to 
incident drew her nearer to ¢ ta. ** Al Chata, who smiled and thought him geod 
child,” she would say, ‘*I never have to care, yet wondered, with all his goodness 
known, I never could conjecture, why ou ind his years the years that had not 
beautiful Herlinda chose so sad a lif it brought beauty in their train that Dofia 


' 

sorrow caused Het oomwens sensi reciation of causes and 
| ] 

She had 1 . ’ er S is g I y gained Dy innocent 

ural or acquit ici tures such ers only 
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would 


the gravity of the step Chini 


separating herself from Dont 
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\\ ird was mn 
disappearanct 
al or acces 


to believe. 


she thoug! 


aman to 


went by ne 


this convict 


vf a far diffe 


1 was to !I 


Chata and Chinita. 


not have done a few months before, 


ta had taken in 


Isabel. Ruiz 


} 


e woman he loved in the 


passionately 


t a devouring 


bject either in 


in the fury of 


shed even in 
the aspersions 


her child- 


‘ » ‘ bhit i 
eld Pe 

ner as the 

ie 1ules they 
IKCG Well ( 
n¢ She al 

that Pepé 

1 


ugcn KNOW- 
t Ramirez 
1! ! ind sh 
( Ilrit of de- 


} soucht 
urge the plan 
er the glory 


r imagination. 


\ Way con- 





hacienda had done; 


Innocent 
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id oct upy the conversation of peo- 


ple as much as Ramirez had ever done. 


save him a new name, as those at the 


but Conservatives and 


alike wondered at and exaggerated 
its, until the young Americano had 
utation for reckless bravado quite 
» his true character which was 
itself in the most careful and nice 


ns of chances, the whole tending 


; the fulfillment of the task to which 


dicated himself, namely the down- 


} 


the unpunished and unrepentant 


f John Ashley. 
recognized this, and was filled 
tions perhaps more conflicting, 
, than had ever before met in the 
f so your . girl. ‘They held her 
y day and night. O that she 
r left Ramirez! O that she could 
few moments with Ashley! 
was powerless ; and meanwhile 
s the fate of Chinita? What that 
over the man she was in duty 
» Warn to love if it were p yssible ? 
fore these reflections had reached 
it, an employment that prevented 


coming utterly overwhelming 


rded_ her. She no longer wan- 


imlessly about the house, but kept 


seclusion of Donia Isabel’s apart- 


which she had been hastily sum- 
ne night by Dona Carmen herself. 
mother talks so strangely,” she had 


low voice, bending low her white 


ehtened face. ‘© No, I cannot com- 


what she says; but I cannot have 
nts about her. They might imagine 


ble things. Oh! what tales and 


they might set afloat! No, no! I 


have them here, with their suspi- 


nd evil thoughts. But you— you 


you will not tor- 


7 


oO strange meanings the mutterings of 


d imagination. 
no!” answered Chata_ reassur- 


It was the same with Dona Feliz. 














306 


sometimes sne talked So Strangely » Sadly 


one was forced to weep, and then again to 


laugh; yes, in all my trouble I laughed. 


But I will not now, Dota Carmen; only let 


Dona 


me be useful. Isabel did not seem 


to like me when she was at the hacienda, so 


I kept as much as possible out of her sight. 


She said my face was not such as Don 
Rafael’s daughter should have and afte 
all,” she added sadly, ‘‘ she was right.” 


What passed in that sick chamber through 
those long days and nights Dona Carmen 
and Chata never repeat d, even to each other. 
Perhapsthey could not, all was so disconnect- 
ed, so improbable, and through all her deliri- 
um the patient held so great a restraint over 
her utterances. Sometimes one escaped her 
that startled and commanded attention; but 
the next invariably contradicted it, and it was 
impossible to form a connected theory, even 
had Chata tried. But that great sorrows, 
events to cause constant and secret care and 
remorse had taken place in the life of Dona 


Isabel, and 


was abundantly 


Chinita 
clear. What 


in which 


that they concerned 


clos ly, 


what wild ravings, 


appeals, 


the names of those who had lived in the 


past, of her husband, her m« 


brother, and of Herlinda, were 


constantly 


mingled with those of th \merican, and 
Chinita, and friends or servants followed 


each other in endless yet contusing succes- 


sion! yet of them all the name of C 


vas the most frequent; the present grief com- 
bined all others; in Chinita 
the agonies and loves of her lifetime. 

Chata listened with a sort of envy if it 
had been given to her to 


raise such a pas- 
i 


sion of feeling! She found herself from day 


lay leaning with infinite tenderness over 
s; woman, who had seemed so cold but 

sc heart was now 
volcano of repressed and seething emotions. 
GC} 


Dona 


fondly, calling 


Was grateful and deeply rmuchec 
, 


Isabel in her delirium clun 


her ‘* Mother,” o1 


which Dona Larmen told her was the 


‘(uina,’ 


name 


Chata and 





Chinita. 


She had dearly loved. Eyen 


after she had recognized her when the de- 


t , 
Vi af 


cousin 
lirium was past as the daughter of Don 
Rafael, she seemed pleased to have her 


there; though she said querulously, ‘‘it is 


strange you are onlya vancheri~a. But Feliz 
has good blood in her; it has been trans- 
mitted to you—there is nothing of Rita, 


nothing of Rafael himself.” 

\fter that she made no further comment; 
but her eyes often followed the movements 
of Chata with a puzzled expression painful 
One day after she had become 
valescent, Dona 
‘* Who does she 


asked lightly. 


to see. con- 


Carmen this. 


spoke of 


remind you of?” she 


I do not know,” Dona 


**T cannot tell. 
Isabel answered wearily. 
Oh! think of 


Are they still lookin 


a een ee . 
Perhaps it 1s of 
' 


Chinita. I can nothing but 


Chinita. g 


s for her, as 


I have prayed — as I have commanded ? 


‘¢ Mother,” said Doha Carmen solemnly, 


‘who is Chinita? Why should you care 
so much ?” 
The face of Dona Isabel grew rigid. 


‘¢ Shall I tell you what you have uttered in 


your delirium,” continued Dona Carmen, 


looking fixedly into her mother’s eyes. 


‘¢ Shall I ask you if you spoke the truth, or 


if what I have gathered—here a _ word, 


there a word is but a dreadful fancy ? 


Mother, Mother! if it is the truth no wonder 


that the fate of this girl is on yoursoul! No 


wonder Herlinda ” 
She paused affrighted. In her excitement 
she had said far more than she had intended. 


What if her mother in her delicate condition 


should sink beneath this cruel attack 
should faint should die? She threw her- 
self down beside the couch with a prayer for 
forgiveness. 

Dona Isabel in the first SUrpTISe had 


clasped her hands over her heart. Slowly 


the pale hue of life returned to her face. 


‘Carme she whispered faintly, ‘* speak, 


speak! \fter all these years, accusation 


even from my own child ismore bearable 
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than silence. ) my God, I meant well! 
Yet what re- 
morse, what agony I have suffered!” 


Phe 


rms. 


it was for Herlinda’s sake. 


two women sank each in the other’s 


There had ever been a 


reserve between them. In amoment it was 


wept away. Dona Isabel poured out her 


\ heart; it was Carmen who withheld what 
ight have been revealed a conviction 
eized her that there was much in this 


trange family mystery yet undeclared; and 


hat her mother’s mind was in no condition 


be perplexed 


DY turther adoubts and com- 


ications. ¥e room and went to 


‘Chulita,” he said anxiously when she 


an hour la do noth- 


thee. In 


upon 


ft him ter, **thou wilt 


ing rash? yet I will not forbid 
th, but that o common 
myself.” 

Dona 


“«* They 


TO with thee 


roads, | would 
‘Not 
rmen in g 


nld 
: WW hu 


for the world!” exclaimed 


consternation. 


enuine 


seize thee and carry th into the 
But 


robber shall 


mountains. as for me [ promise thee 


think me worth a second 


cht But hold thee ready the desire 
y come to herata moment’s thought, 
I would not leave thee without warning, 
ld not have thee unprepared 
\bout this time, Chata to her surprise 


ceived by the hand of an fruit- 


\t the 


lard and 


Indian 


ra brief note from Ramire 


OntentsS Seemed | 


reading its ¢ 


ifferent. He spoke with an almost sav- 
irony of those who were driving him 
a ck like a wolf to his mountain lairs. «I 
| now of fastnesses, if I care to seek them, 


re no foot but mine has ever trod, and 


American, who is hunt- 


re this accursed 


me down like fate, could never hope 
low me,” he wrote. ‘* But it shall 
ve said that Ramirez fled from man 
irit, were it Satan himself. \fter all 
may not escape from him who is des- 
to brin death to hi Rul was 


nplished 
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Chata shuddered. It seemed incredible 


that by accident such a thing could 


Save 


happen, so sacred was the tie between the 


and his gode hild; yet the tone of 
the letter impressed her as that of a desper- 
ate man, who was ready for unheard of 


Had he deliberately destroyed the 


deeds. 
man whom for years he had associated in 
his every hope and plan, to whom he had 
promised the hand of his child? Deep in- 
deed must have been the villainy that had 


merited such an end. The sigh of relief 


which Chata involuntarily breathed that she 


was free from the possible ace omplishment 


of the destiny that had been marked out for 


her, only one breathed 


was perhaps the 
over the death of Fernando Ruiz. 

\ reperusal of the letter gave to her mind 
an impression of the longing, the stinging 


regret, the remorse, which the words had 


been designed to conceal rather than dis- 


he pride, the fierceness, the un- 


conquerable 


play. 
will of the writer pervaded 
them, yet the wail of a lost spirit crying for 


the one good that it had known, and be- 


lieved forever, seemed to echo 
‘sHe 


self doomed to die, and that he will see me 


forfeited 


her soul. loves me,” she 


through 


1 


thought remorsefully. believes him- 
Oh ! if it were possible I would 

O if I dared tell 
would keep me from him; 


no more. 


go to him. Dona Isabel ! 


but -no, sh¢ 


} 


would mock my pain with the cry that 


she 
this was but the just recompense of the 


evil he had brought upon her long ago. 


She believes her brother dead; why torture 


her by telling her my miserable history ?” 


She showed the letter to Dona Carmen, 


and she it was who called her attention to 


some chance mention of the name of the 


place where he might be able to remain 


some days, even if closely pressed, for the 


there were secretly sworn to his 


Day after day, wild rumors flew 


through the city of the pursuit of Ramirez, 
contra- 


did not 


his death, only to be 


the 


his 


capture, 


dicted upon next. They 
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seriously agitate 

the name of the | 

hold mentioned. 
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lying dead, the one on one sid 
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Chintta. 


owned near the city; provided herself with 


some rolls of gold, and presently entered 


her mother’s room, dressed in a somewhat 


SO OVET 


and with her reb 
Isabel, 


hts was walki 


ton 
cotton ¢g 


Dona 


own, 


iled 


her arm. who in the excite- 


go hither and 


ment of her th 


, 7 rr 
thither, taking up and putting down articles 
of apparel, looked her blankly Why 
had a servant come at that hour? 


‘See, L am ready,” cried Carm«e n cheer- 
fully. he diligence is to leave the city 
lor the first time day We I ] pass 


pear to ve 
Dona Isabel looked at her gratefully 
her mind had been running helplessly upon 
carriages and mounted escorts, and all the 
paraphernalia of travel, whi require 5S 
much time and tho cht oO pre l rue 
I ! sh Salt lh { Wil 3) ye . €3 
1uch the best! In feveri S she pre 
ared herself tor yurney Carmen had 
done, arraying herself plain, dark dress 
( reb SO But her « oT rl 1ice¢ tl it 
sh ale I th I tne ex ~ t the 
rey ind herself silently Cl [ dl 
rection of e litt rty 
She le t way II s 
tly I niy t DO} 1 si 
ve ew airectior winnie ( ytles 
nis ) ( t stralg C \ 
ikKenes | ey were I VY adresse 
they cted b ice ( 
1 de deligencia 1 ving hastily O- 
ined to I St Sl ( ( VOT 
on < heir way ( o the face 
ith their revos ey ak S cl 
spea ( cl ! 
SON i } eag Ss trom alll 
Ct \\ c( »\ I ( 
l | I ( sseney S Ore re¢ 
le ¢ \ n their tact \ fr re- 
eVEe I I \ vi rie 
nata er extrel ( 7 ( 1or- 
tely Sg coy \ rm re- 





') 





—_ 


1887. ] Chata and Chinita. 809 


from one of the bandits, which was abrupt- 
ly checked by the remark of the captain 
that this was no time for fooling, as there 
was a rival gazvé//a but a half mile further on; 
ind the elder women were not molested. 


Happily, the other gazz//a did not present 


itself, and the three told their beads in de- 


vout thankfulness. 
That night they remained at a miserable 
ut, which served as a meson, feeling a cer- 
tain protection in the presence of an aged 
priest, who chanced to be awaiting there 


n opportunity to proceed upon a long in- 


terrupted journey; and upon the following 
morning he formed one of the traveling 


uty. Beyond bestowing upon them his 


sing, he said nothing to them — although 
ymewhat to her discomfort Dona Carmen 
ticed that he often turned an inquiring 
upon them. Early in the afternoon 
diligence stopped at a miserable village, 
nearest point at which, in the interrupted 
ingements of travel, it approached Las 
Parras; and having deposited Dona Isabel’s 


rty and the priest, diverged towards the 


or ee 
) Ls: ¢ KE al nad ner ne Iplessly 
g It i early eigl eagues to Las 
: I have often been here I know 


id well. We shall never reach there! 
You will see, mother, you will see,’ 


vered Dona Carmen cheerfully; and 


ly to the astonishment of the priest and 
nw stood near, sne drew tortn 
-—, 

( sta ot goK a nel lem 
hel ( 1d 1 ner Clear patricial 

\ I Oo ¢ nere Wi I 
Iraid to trust yol ner 1UICK eye 
wn her there was n n abdle-DodIed 
in the nost rul s pla “We are 

] , 
| ras we look, anc will give you 
I 

hi » thr yr } ‘lan 1 

us tor thres foul sne gianced 
y } y Inn! i] hoa 
rses, GonkKeys, Or mules, Dé 
yever so poor, upon whicn We Can go on 

Vy. 

lhe women laughed stupidly and looked 
ch other. and then it the cold. Evi- 


dently if there was a beast of burden in the 
village it was securely hidden, and though 
the money tempted them they were afraid. 

No, no,” said one at length, ‘‘ Three 
weeks ago the Senore Liberales drove off our 
last cow, and the week after the Sefore Con- 
servadore slaughtered the turkeys, and 

But we want neither cows nor turkeys,” 
interrupted Carmen impatiently. 

‘*Quite true; but the Senorita would 
have horses,” answered the matron impertur- 
bably, ‘‘and yesterday the General Ramirez 
was here ; 

She paused as though it were unnecessary 
to say more of the fate of their horses: and 
Doha Isabel starting up impetuously, hur- 
riedly questioned the assembled gossips. 
Upon this subject of the visit of Ramirez 
they were eloquent. He and his followers 
had reached there spent with fatigue and 
long fasting. Ina few moments the place 
had been sacked of all its poor provision 


there had not been enough to give one poor 


ie half-dozen prisone rs who were 
l'hey would have been shot, yes, 
the very spot upon which their grace’s 
were standing, but for the prayers of a 
young girl, who seemed to be the lieuten- 
ant’s wife, at least she was in his care 
and Ramirez had admitted it could’ be 
dot is well at the next halt. She 
herself gave drink of water to the poor 
ids, ** por misertcordia de Dios,” anda tor- 
tilla to one among them that she knew, poor 
Pepé Ortiz; but he was too weak to swallow 


it, and had given it to another less wretched 


Chata began to cry softly, while Dojfia 
Isabel demanded a description of the young 
irl who had been of the party. This was 
enough; but insufficient as it was it 


made further delay impossible, and th 


eloquence and gold of Dona Carmen, to 


which was added the authority of the priest, 
presently induced the villagers to produce 
four sorry beasts, upon which with some 


difti ulty t] e partv were se ured for on 
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saddles or panniers were to be had. It was 


almost sunset when, following the old stage 


road, they set out upon their long and 


pos- 
sibly perilous ride. 
I'he women of the village stood for : 


time with arms akimbo. looking after 


departing travelers. ‘They had divided the 


money they were rich, and could afford 


to be pitiful. ‘*'The poor Sefiora has per- 
a daughter,” said one. ‘‘It was 


the 


haps lost 


cuertta who rode with the 


he Holy Mother protect her, 


for the man was in two minds about taking 


doubtle SS 


lieutenant. 


her farther; but the Sefior General swore he 


+ 


would run his saber through him if he cast 


her off in such a hole. Vaya, one who has 


CONTINUED IN 


INDIAN WAR P 


Che Blue Ridge is a mountain range sub- 
stantially parallel with the C lumbia below 
its big bend This range i igh, bristling 
with trees, and usually covered with snow 
for three and four months of each year 
From its top looking northward, the whole 
f what people call tl ‘Walla Walla 
country can be seen Going in that 
direction from the Blue Ridge, you cross a 
rolling prairie from the foothills to the 
indy belt, a broad waste, which borders 
the great river. Here, between the waste 
nd the range, you find the finest wheat 
land in the world. The first settler be 
lieved that entire Walla Walla region, sixty 

juare miles of country, to be almo yar 
ren On it they found a short grass, grow- 
ing, it is true, a little greener along the foot- 
hills of the Blue Ridge. But the soil was 
so li ht, and t cre Was mue k 1 
the surface, that for a lon time only tl 
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never lived in mi Hervra cannot know how 


well the pigs fatten here when the tufas 
are ripe.” 
and not worth 


‘¢ Psha! girls are fools, 


breaking one’s head for,” said a second, 
whose only son kept her rich when well- 
laden travelers were plenty. Vadre de 
Dios, they are turning towards Las Parras. 
They will miss the soldiers, or I am no 
prophet.” 


“As 2 


thousand lashes, 


prophet one may give thee a 


for thou art ever at fault,” 


laughed a taird. ‘* But what matters it to 


us where they go? The road is open to 
them asto another. ‘They should not go 
far wrong with a fadrectto to guide them 

Loutse Palmer Hleaven 
NEXT NUMBER. | 

‘ 
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borders of creeks and rivulets were culti- 
vated at all. Finally, somebody, before the 
winter rain and snows set in, put into the 
sround for seed some fall wheat Chere 
was a fine crop in the ensuing spring 
Then further experiments begat a convic- 


minds of a few, 


tion in the 
( ould 


cultivated. 


vast region is now vith nearly 
. 4 

very product of the temperate ¢ 

The Bl Ridge divides the old stamping 
sround of the Pi-Utes from that of the 
Walla Wallas, Umatillas, and Cayuses 
Extending southwesterly from the Blue 
Ridge there isa series of detached moun- 
tains and hills, which form tl dividing 


highlands that tower between the 
iters of the John Day and other feeders of 
Colu 1 ( that \ 
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tiles were transferring their field of opera- 
tions to the country north of the Blue 
Ridge, and north of the highlands just 
described. An official letter was written to 
Colonel Wheaton, who commanded that 
north country as a district, to give him an 
idea of the situation. My aide-de-camp, 
Lieutenant Wilkinson, was hurried off with 
this letter and other instructions the 26th 
f June, 1878. ‘* Take them through to 
Walla Walla; make the quickest possible 
time. Go to Canon City and take stage 
if, on inquiry you find that the shortest 
yute. I want an observing force on the 
Umatilla reservation as soon as_ possible. 
he relatives of Connoyer’s absentees should 
I { Connoyer 


yeyona escape. 


detained | 


s the Umatilla Indian agent.| Indians, 


Ww appears, may not break loose from 


Columbia Valley, but Wheaton must be 


ady. It will not do for me to intermit 


direct pursuit. The calvary alone [that 
vith me] can chase, and bother, and do 


to make the 


well, but is not strong enough 
victory decisive I will back Wheaton with 
rything necessary to make him equal to 
situation.” 
\ few items that Wilkinson bore in his 
pocket, will be necessary for our in- 
rmation: ‘* The Indian fighting force is 


stimated at about seven hundred fighting 


len . Umatilla re-enforcement is re 
ted variously at from seventy-five to 
hundred men, who are said to have 

ft their women for the present in Fox Val- 


\ letter from the Governor of 


Idaho [dated before the beginning of the 


st] states that three of Buffalo Horn’s 
ns |Bannocks] wish to visit the Mal- 
r agency to recover three of their po- 


} 


and bespeaks good treatment for them. 


by Connoyer [In- 


his letter is endorsed 
agent at Umatilla agency] showing in 
ndorsement that Buffalo Horn of the 

cks and Egan of the Piutes, visited 

| atill ney and rei ined there 


e days These facts have con 


firmed old Chief Winnemucca’s statement, 
that the hostiles intend to move northward 
to join the Umatillas.” Of course there 
were other signs of confederacy, such as 
the Umatillas declining to give us scouts ; 
and their moving southward in force just at 
the right time. 

lo meet this contingency and prevent 
our hostiles from forming junction with their 
northern allies, Colonel Grover, 1st Caval- 
ry, was sent post haste to Walla Walla, to 
report to Colonel Wheaton in order to take 
command of the 1st Cavalry and such other 
troops as Wheaton could give him ; Colonel 
Wheaton was instructed to employ intelli- 
gent and reliable scouts, to scatter them out, 
and to give me the earliest possible informa- 
tion. In case he, Wheaton, lost communi- 
cation with me, he was to bring the troops 


from the vicinity of Fort McDermit by rail 


and by steamer to Wallula. The com- 
manders of Wheaton’s batalions, were 
now Colonel Grover, Cavalry ; Lieutenant- 
Colonel Merriam, Infantry ; Captain Mar- 
cus P. Miller, Artillery. 

The last words of the communication 
that Lieutenant Wilkinson conveyed to 
Wheaton were, ‘‘ The General entrusts all 
to your energy and discretion.” How often 
these words are used among men, and how 
necessary in all the business affairs of life 
they ar One trusts everything vital to 
the energy and discretion of another. But 
it is difficult for that other always to under- 
stand a delicate situation, and catch fully 
he inspiration of his chief. To make this 
conveyance not only of facts but of enthusi- 
asm a surety, 1s the province of a represen- 
tative aid-de-camp. \ single telegram 
shows just what was to be done. ‘‘ The 
General thinks it would be wise to have a 
point of observation on the Umatilla reser- 
vation, and there station Grover’s force. 
It will be necessary to act promptly.” 

here was one more important dispatch 
that Colonel Wheaton was to send to Gen- 


eral McDowell at San Francisco the instant 
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the hostiles should reach his district, or 


other Indians should previously wake up 


trouble therein. It was this: ‘‘ The evi 
dence of a general outbreak of Indians is 


now apparent. I recommend that the East- 


ern regiment be brought by rail and 
steamer to Wallula, and report to District 


Commander there, as soon as possible. 


Having dispatched the tireless aid-de- 


cam on his urgent missio1 
which he executed with the tl S eed 
ind to the entire satisfaction of all of us 
I will - om ] . on oh . = 
Willi noW turn DAaACK to tLNnos nembers ot 


my little force who were on the rough trail 


of the swift hostiles themselves. 


Phe purs lit was taken up with renewed 
energy on the 27th of Jun We had come 
to tl end ot 1] wagon roads Still. im 
passable as the country reared, it wa 
essential, as we had no pack trains conve- 
nient, to keep the wagons with us. and if 
pos ible, move them over the mountain 
ridges. Th note book ot June 28th. con- 
denses a few facts. ‘Started at 6 A. M. 


rough trail, wagons moved thirteen miles. 
Arrived in camp at 8 Pp. M. ; Bernard, with 


cavalry, goes some miles further. 


pony tracks just ahead. Very cold; snow- 
ing all day larg Indi ( » at this 
plac Imagine us | ing from the heat 
of summer on the south side of the high- 





I shall never forget the 28 f Jun It 
was snowing incessantly — large flakes and 
multitudes of them. About the f 
the torenoon those abo ne were » « led 
that they could ri no longer hey ] 
dismounted, incl aing Sarat nd Mattie 
( uilt fir { Warm the ve 
Lhe Indi n ¢ n tna we ¢ nwa 
I rkably extensive hundreds ot In 
tr were stri d trom tl t t 
hi one « d reach Sarah said, that they 
d the innet rk for too¢ nd certainly 
t te! ark helped thei cove! 
tr ly oI ne Ol aac t r tl ur 
estimat f their 1 l b aging by 1] 


[ Sept. 


the signs, now put them, includiug women 
and children, as high as fifteen hundred. 
Che next day’s journey, that of the 29th, 
brought us to another large vacant camp. 
The Indians had undoubtedly been here 
subjected to some sudden terror, and left 
hastily in the rain. One scalp, probably 
that of a white man, was here found near 
the fragments of a lodge. 

he 30th of June was to me an eventful 


bably miners, 


day. I met two men, pro 
who were desirous of gaining employment. 
[ asked them if they knew the country. 
They declared that they knew it well, and 
one of them was sure that he could guide 
my wagons over the craggy heights, and 
them safely into the more level part of 
the John Day Valley beyond. he cav- 
alry had kept steadily to the Indian’s wild 
trail. It led over precipices and through 
narrow canons, where no wheeled vehicle 
could go. With the column of wagons this 
day I kept my headquarters and such guard 
the new guides to 


b- 


iS Was necessary, sendin 


the front. First one of these guides, pro 
ably conscience-stricken, deserted, and 
finally the other, having halted the train, 
which was half-way up the mountain side, 
came back to me and confessed in his 
broken English that he had forgotten the 
way. 

I was greatly puzzled what to do, for 
every man near me was a stranger to that 


broken, 


mountainous, wooded region. 
\tter a moment’s delay, I rode rapidly to 
the head of the column, and took a careful 
observation. As far as could be seen, one 
ridge, or ‘thog-back,”’ whatever curvature it 
happened to take, led to another higher up, 
and I saw pretty plainly that by moving the 
ns from he g-back to hog-back, I 


crest. At the risk 


J 


of finding the northern slope more difficult, 
pe rhnaps impassable, I took the chances of 
advancing. Ordering the wagons to follow 


me, without word of the uncertainties In 


ind heart, I led the way 


iV oWn mind 
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rapidly to the highest ridge. Fortunately experiment was atta hing long ropes and 
here I discovered a spur — a steep one it is manning them with soldiers. This was bet- 
true, but with a slope not too difficult for ter, because the soldiers watched the wagons 
chained wheels 1 spur running northward in their descent, and prevented their cap- 
down into the very country we wished _ sizing. 
reach. I was glad enough, as all ou he 2d of July we followed on down the 
des were, when after a twenty-two canon, the calvary being considerably in 
narch we found ourselve in a good advance When we had marched about 
p and ina country now familiar to some _ thirty miles we reached what was known as 
four own men. Stewart’s Ranch, on Murderer’s Creek, and 
[his feat cost our men in the cavalry col- found there evidences of a brisk skirmish. 
n most intense anxiety. It wasreported It ay red that a company of volunteers 
\ re by on f our scouts that General had been organized at Cafion City, north of 
Howard had lost his way d that his the Indians, and had come out bravely to 
vagon train would be certainly destroyed. meet them It as soon as they came near 
The cavalry, however, was de eager by ar re fire on, having no solid organ- 
s a view of the fleeir Indians o1 i hey scattered and fled, leaving the 
ridges of lane rently 1 many miles bodies of two men to be buried by our ad- 
vane 

\gain, July rst had its n trials Dur- The next day, the 3d, we came to that 
: go t day we discov ind felt that part of John Day Valley which has good 
ve were happy in so doing—an old emi- farms and faircultivation. Inhabitants com- 
\ | crant trail, for over this dreadful country, ing t from Canon City gave us accounts 
perhaps fifteen or twenty years before, a of the Indians and of their encounter with 
urge company of emigrants with wagon the volunteers the evidence of which we 
id made their toilsome traces Suddenly, had seen. The Indians after their combat 
sis the case with old roads, the trail be- had kept straight on, ieaving Canon City to 
too blir to follow Even ourcom- their right; they then, having killed two 
who had been the fore could not young m vho were herding sheep, and 
( At st, looking « into the having burne ree houses, had_ passed 

deep canon of the John Day, we discov- ver t ridges to the north 
ered signs of a wagon roa veyond the \ ples cood fortune came to us here: 
ter \ spur similar t of the itw y column of pack-mules which 
\ountain, only steeper, led from 1 to hae y frightened the uninitiated on 
he bottom; and one can judge of the depth il ch to Canon City. They en- 
. f that canon, when he Is assure¢ t there st rid of those troublesome 
{ S steady descent obli ly of at leas wag ich had so much bothered our 
liles. My record is it took from mey hindered our speed. Feeling 
> | until after 1 ( k night to yurselves 1 in light marching order, we 
rry the train down t hill into camy drov ! 1th and 5th,with great celerity. 
j I : f i 
| he hill was so stee to « i constant In Fox Valley, where were the signs of 
iding of the wagons Phi ding was re- the waiting Umatilla families, now gone, I 
isted in various ways — by dragging chains overtook McGregor’s troop, and little 
and limbs of large trees fastened to the farther on, the main column under Ber- 
x] e yy hitching a pair of obstinate nar Knowing that Colonel Wheaton, in 
les to the wagon body behind; and such the Walla Walla district, was ahead of our 
uccessful — hosti ve moved on with great confi- 
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dence, believing they would be caught 


as 
between the 


En route, 


upper and nether 


millstone. 
after passing through much tim- 


\t 


ts met us with some news Ol 


we struck a camas prairie. 


this Sscol 


inother encounter of some 


volunteers with 


the Indians, and a satisfying rumor that the 


main Umatillas had not really joined the 

enemy, but that some of them had come 

vith their brave Indian agent, and skir- 

1 d for some time, falling back of coursé 

tne h stile S advanced. Wi found the 

odi of two more murdered men, and 

numbers of sheep killed and some of them 
nt ynly mutilated. 

Ihe evening of the 7th, we began to make 

r way into the Walla Walla region Our 

ivan cuard Was al Pilot R ck; nd there 

i t some of the.troops of Colonel Wheaton. 


som how cnasse 


right der the cover of the forest so abun- 
( { il ny tl slope ; of the Blue Ridge, 
ne » let Wheaton’s troops and mine come 
tog er without the desired battle. Cap 


ar at hand 
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we shall see, a battle did occur. It was 


one called the battle of Birch Creek, a curi- 


ous affair which Sarah Winnemucca de- 


scribed quite graphically in her book; but 


as there are a few important events interven- 
ing, permit me to delay my account of it. 

A letter written from Pilot Rock on July 
7th, the date when our forces came together, 
to Mr. Connoyer, affords my view of the 


U matillas, 


conduct of certain of the or Col- 
umbias, which was then, and has since 


been, a subject of considerable « 


ontroversy. 
It is as follows: 


“ Pilot Rock, 


Connover, 


Oreg 


‘Mi Agent of the Umatilla 


“Sir 
“ The 
with the hostiles during the past week, having joined 
Long Valley 
Fox Valley], should 


tion. Their conduct has not been satisfacto 


Umatillas, who have been 


them in . [this is a few miles north of 


detained on the 


1 , 
be Reserva 


rv; they 


have rendered valuable aid and information to the 
enemy, and have to that extent been his allies. If 
vou need any assistance in this matter it will give 


me pleasure to render it. Take particular care 


that their horses do not mix with the horses of the 


id with an other people on the Reservation Their animals, 
try ant urtillery battali was endeav- ut least, should be the property f the United 
. . ; ‘ States I may have use for them ina few days. 
gy to get to tne head of Birch Creek, ; 
‘Very respectfully, 
+} P to re] ‘on *s t r vol}- ° . . 
View t 1eve Connoyer s retiring vol Your chodient enevent. 
I Captain Winters brought his troop OO. How | 
cavalry d Lieutenant Parnell another, ‘ Brigadier General. 
half | r befor mv rival. t Pilot (‘om’'d’g Dep't. 
2 Mr. Connoyer was so much grieved at my} 
I} est lai s of i nd men _ Statements, which he believed ve errone- 
{ y. I) dbvthe mountains ous, that he begged me to reconsider them. 
1 and. difficult. without guides, For had he not, with a goodly delegation, 
| rec by tre int nderbrus! delayed gone out to the front well armed and well 
wv | teens. deep ravines, and cra oy equipped, to delay the hostiles th | might 
ch enabled India make more approach them. 
{ rselve I was at first mucl My reply of July roth declares that I did 
, , - the Umatillas propet rtain] yt 
inte t the Indians’ escape bu not mean thi matillas proper, certainly n 
t} Major Sandford on his way those who were loyal, but a set of Indians 
{ Malheur country, | ready who are sometimes called Columbias, who 
| ed through the Round Valley and was _ had protected the hostiles at the Long Creek 
the Blue Ridge towards the sum- Fort (near Fox Valley) and guided them 
i i to head off the hostiles in thither; who asked for ammunition claiming 
| \ { of forcing that they wanted t tht ‘ sSnak 
\ in fac comprising Piutes and Banno who both 
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ered and blinded my couriers and played ind exciting campaign. Major Kress, my 
both ways — played neutral to us and allies ordnance chief, just in the nick of time, 

.them. Other information showed that all volunteered to command a detachment on 
the Umatillas were not above suspicion: the a steamer sent from below the place of cross- 


‘Columbias” had obtained ammunition ing. Lieutenant Sladen acting as adjutant- 
from them and they expressed their sympa- general of the department, according to dis- 
ies with the active warriors while there was cretion invested in him, directed all essential 
4 


) the least hope of an Indian victory. details to put at once the new gunboat well 


While these fatiguing and worrisome equipped into active service ; while Major 
irches were being made, there were al- Sawtelle, the chief quartermaster, furnished 


idy forerunners of our active hostiles who funds and supplies without hesitation and 
passed to the west of Wheaton’s men, without delay. Lieutenant Wilkinson, car- 


the Columbia valley. There they met rying out Colonel Wheaton’s instructions, 
veral bands of renegade Columbias who _ seized a steamer at Wallula, furnished it as 





roposed to ferry them over the broad river. ordered, and steamed it rapidly down the 
Indian plan embraced the idea of river. To the promptitude and success of 

ing the Columbia where it was not very our diligent officers in working these gun- 

id, as Joseph had crossed the Salmon, a__ boats between Celilo and Wallula, were due 

rrent, the year befor It iswonder- the timely and effectual defeat of the fond 

' how quickly and safely a body of plans of the hostile warriors. For surely a 


dians will pass a broad river, bag and _— successful crossing of the Columbia would 


aggage, swimming their ponies, if they have _ have largely increased their forces, and also 


. J noes for the women and children. the depredations and horrors of the struggle. 
Lieutenant Wilkinson had hurried to the [he surprise was complete; the improvised 
Columbia with instructions which with gunboat patrolled the river, broke up all 
her provisions, proved to be in time to the Indian camps on the southern bank, 
r this present crossing Had the andas its shells burst in the air and on the 

ing succeeded, the Indians in arms’ ground, sent the Jndians flying in terror to 
have escaped us; and not only that, places of cover, and many back to their 

least fiv hundred warriors, it is be- propel reservation fot Safety. All the 

ved, would have joined them beyond the — small boats were seized or destroyed. 

( imbia. The words of the dispatch to One band of horses and Indians, howev- 
( ynei Wheaton give a picture of the prep- _ er, In spite of the shelling and rifle shooting, 
ion Equip a steamer immediately undertook to cross. hey were scattered, 

irt 1t out to guard the cre Ssing and but a few of them suc ceede d in reat hing the 





‘ troy the boats. If you have no artillery other shore. hese few, I am sorry to say, 


n this steamer ri and a Gat-_ in their terrible rage, immediately ran north- 
oard; if you have 1 ldiers for the ward, murdering one family ex vou?e. lhe 
ier, hire citizen | rreatest haste members of this family consisted of Mr. and 

necessary in regard to this steamer. It Mrs. Perkins; I think there were no chil- 

t have marksmen g ve effec- dren (hese renegades thereafter did their 


vest to Stir up the northern tribes to revolt 


\ few officers of my permanent staff, who but however much those tribes secretly 

! iged though with ch reluctance sympathized with the war, they began to see 
ain behind, like King David’s men, the hopelessness of it, and tortunately for 

ithe stuff at Fort Vancouver, were eager- ; and for that entire section they did not 
chili I GUevelopmie { I this curlous ( 


O. O. Howard. 
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ENDYMION. t 
In some green nook upon Mount Latmos, lies 
fF less sleep the youth Endymion 
Ruddy and shapely as a dreaming faun 
Whom roguish wood-nymphs deck in merry guise. 
But ah, for him comes no such glad surprise 
Ast the wakened wood-sprite looks upon, 
(nd ah, for her, the Night-Queen, watcher wan 
Beside him till the beckoning stars arise, 
Wh vith the 1S nd kisses and sweet sighs 
Storms his unyielding eyelids, comes no dawn 
Of waking lov » greet her pleading cries; 
\las fi vers al vho ne’er surmise 
rhe f the veil betwixt them drawn, 
And « in d t love, open thou our eyes ! 
Warton AM. Aftl/er 
t 
\B 
NOMADIC EXPERIENCES OF A FRONTIERSWOMAN. 
What shall I do, 1 ae ( into the oven for dinner, and humming a 
Fido anywher Boo-! favorite tune rather hoarsely, managed to 
“We m do wit Ida dear keep her face hidden her voice clear 
said Mrs. Bake ‘TI who has« when necessity called for word 
lained so ch of M Indeed one would su hat the dear- 
night has, | Ij ( est friend of the trio of us had been mur- 
buried him in the | f e dered, in id of a little white id black, 
It’s really » bad, d ( cry hort-legged and broad-as-he-was-long lump 
y have Buffer left yf cani nimation, wh each acknowl- | : 
Poor Bu ! id I roking the edged to herself, had robbed us of many }| 
" ly black head ot ld hours’ needed sleep, to say thing of send- 
Newfoundland | y H ! ing us time and again int darkness of 
I know just N light, gun in hand, to fight enemies that 
he can’t pull Fid t ©, 1 were present only in his imagination and 
Wi I knew wher yh id r our ready credulity. He had done one 
burst of tears choked her voic ile I, my thing thoroughly for us — he had kept aloof 
hands in a fifty pounc f doug ifted all fears that our blood would become slug- 
ny arm quite often to wipe my cheek with — gish in its circulation, and kept us for hours 
y ve Mr Baker, t thoug he t time with ir hearts beating like the t 
d ind fro, gettir I ! { tamp of rtz crusher in momentary ex- ( 





a 


€ 
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ctancy of annihilation. He would ‘‘ fly tilled plains were her choice playgrounds, 


his handle ” at nothing, and bark youal- and their scattered flowers and living creat- 


st into hysterics. No amount of coaxing ures the objects of her interest. Her dark 


threatening would stop him. Every coy- eyes and pretty, creamy face grew sober on 
vithin miles of us, real or imaginary, the approach to anything in the way of a 
him up vocally for an hour at a__ stationary human abode, while out in her 

tch. ‘There he would stand, his head in expansive element she was full of vivacity, 


vulsive jerks tearing off the bow-wows and her grace and beauty in harmony with 


re contained in a bottomless fount, those inseparable from wild animal nature. 
casting them to the winds, in under the Mrs. Baker was an intelligent and edu- 
nd into the tired sleeper’s ears. He cated woman of strong and well-proportioned 
ve same Fido day and night. Even physical structure, and great resolution and 
r had joined in the endeavors to reform couragt as a good many incidents in her 
by catching betwee1 his teeth the bushy history had proved. She was de¢ idedly an 
hat danced over the offender’s back, and eccentric woman as I too would doubtless 
ly bracing himself, much to the mer- have been considered, though I was at that 
of the beholders and the disgust of time still in my teens. \t all events, our 
victim. Now it was all over, and Buffer tastes and ambitions flowed together; but I 
in mourning for the one who with was a good deal of a child, eager for adven- 
Its had won our affection. ture and impractical, while she was a very 

We would doubtless have seemed to most _ efficient business woman. 


y readers a very curious trio. Mrs. We traveled by team, halting occasion- 


and I were both widows, both home- ally for rest or business prospect, living In 

ne by chance nomad Neither ol the huge tent we carried, whit h required 

could say when or where we began our’ considerable woodwork in its erection, yet 

without going back to our infancy. could be put up or taken down on short 

d invariably decreed change, change. notice ur will. Our natures were insa- 

vet by accident and joined com- _ tiably restless; we found no fault with bar- 

nsettled banks of Bear River, renness of prospect or camp inconvenience, 

the northwest, neither of s had eve1 we Lust move onward regardless of safety 

ei eet another woman of kindred = or comfort. Yet contrary to the general 

nd hi its. A gypsy life had become rule imong iand travelers oO! the uninhab- 

nd nature to us, and the ‘‘civilized”’ ited quarters of our Western States and Ter- 

f the world, on touching their bor-_ ritories, we never let ourselves slip into 

de us shudder with disgust of their coarse or rough ways, though our speech 

w shams, their cultivated vices, their may have been mixed with the slang phrases 

vickednesses, their cloaking piety, current on the plains. Seldom did we meet 

ir falsity in heart, mind, and manner,’ with anything in our contacts with people 

general cruelty and wastefulness of free from the restraints of law and society 

yoasted progress and virtue. We that we could take as an offense to us on ac- 

f the world, and so the farther we count of our sex; and though we met un- 

1 lighter were our hearts. pleasant people frequently, we always found 

[da seemed to embody these these petty grievances more than counter- 

os of rs; the rocky mountain sides, valanced by the noble and chivalrous cham- 
ne th promontories containing no — pionship of other 


habitation in the panorama they Mrs. Baker used to say, ‘‘I1 wish that 


themselves. How pusillani- 
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Mules 


the house back its fleeing guests. 





were the next articles in or and 
thoroughly equipped, Mrs. Baker joined a 
pack-train of volunteers to cros the Rocky 


Mountains by trail to Sweetwater, at South 


Pass. \lmo l were m¢ the women 
but herself wer Wive le was the only 
child, and the concern of all 

he rty ffered great hardships on 


their long midwinter journey at so high an 


ltitud The animals could browse only 
on. the t { trees rotrudain from the 
no\ nd the brush of wind-blown points, 
where t vy DY drifting | d left the solid 
earth more ¢ -able. Mules could en- 
dure the hard far witl it erain while 
the supply ( while t ] ld have 
been t vere for hor Ida, then 


ibout six years old, was bundled on a mul 
of her ow} nd though she « yed her 
mountain travels equally wi d timers, 
she was once on this trip so far gone that 
the wh rty were require join in her 
restoration to consciousns 

South Pass was the wondert lace jus 
then, when the Salm River nises had 

peteree There n VS re 
ceans Of \ hat some @iv int when 
tne bott Kk out ot ti ct! les of 
the have I he | t ( Y the 
human ti \ d have re to steer 
tor SW tw r \ 5 t erusalem 
\ll were inter Fett) r breath- 


ing their t er in mpt Peo- 
le were varming into the ¢ from all 
he other points of the « } s well as 

og le atti 


from Montana, regardless of the hosti 





tude the Indians had taken raiding camps 

stealing , n knew or 
cared \ y had 
el dir ; rnityv Ww thelr awksand 














Could n't they al- 


took ? 


t see it protruding from the earth and 


step they 


w in the crevices from right and left ? 


were as sure of the birdin the bush as 


hey had it caged. It was only a matter 
] 


little delay, owing to the inclemencies 


weather. This little waiting for the 
‘ thawing warmth of spring turned young peo- 
gray before they were thirty, and deep- 


i a tne 


a h 
3 OL those 


wrinkles and haggardness of the 


past forty, but the thought of 


sing their rich harvest in the end was not 


ored for a moment. 


When mining takes place, 


stamped 
women, and youths with sober coun- 


ces prematurely aged, are not to be 
tayed. ‘The difference between mining and 
} 
+ 


tampedes is not so great. The min- 


‘ mpede lasts as long as it takes the 
' reach their destination, and they 
vays point i view, while the 
with a chorus of snorts, start off in a 

for nowhere, and its all over in an 


Insane anx- 


he 


will and fee- 


but there is a like 
» go in the brain of both. 
animal has a stronger 
endurance. When a suffering drove of 
mells water miles away, after a long 
country, the 


ver a dry section of 


things run over each other in 


mad flight and trample down _ the 
s the mass behind presses forward, 
ling Over intervening brinks, one on 


of another, to the cost of life and limb. 


mpeded man who smells gold thinks 





i is concealing a similar frantic state of 
\ d by moderate coolness of word and 

it he is n't. 
\rriving at South Pass few of the 


train party at once got possession of the 
"mine, with 


Holbrook, 


n, being the principal owner. The 


Miner's Delight a little placer 


hed, Jack quite a 


Rie). 


claim was frozen up for the time 


PY 


but it ‘* panned out” well when the 


in and a flume was built for work- 


ind it ** anted up” nuggets that, with 
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pins attached, were sported on coarsc 
woolen shirt-bosoms straggling over the coun- 
Missouri 


atter to be at 


try between the 


Nevadas for 


pawned somewhere for a 


and the Sierra 


years last 


meal, and never 


redeemed. ‘The quartz mine too had paying 
ore near the 


surface, and promised immedi- 


ate profit, as was substantially verified de- 


ones 


Spite the weather. rhe four fortunate 


concluded they could afford a good cook. 


had 


period at Mrs. Baker’s Salmon River dining 


Providence denied them a very long 


the 


tables, and they longed for more of 


} 


cood and hot dishes she had served them in 


the past, together with ready conversation 


on mining topics for she kept herself as 


well posted and was as easily stampeded as 


any of them. So with an offer of $75 per 


month, she was dissuaded from building 


until should open, to get indoors at 


spring 


once and accept the comparatively easy task 


of giving comfort to but four palates. Log 


huts were erected in a jiffy, and to be in 


under a solid shelter by the blazing logs in 


the fireplace was comfort indeed; and then 


there was time to consider what next to do. 


She could n't 


take a claim and work it as a 


man might; with a disappearance of the 


snow she would probably build and go into 


business as before, but make the venture a 


more cautious one. 


With the spring of °68 another fever broke 


out. The great continental railroad was 
being built and was coming \ ward from 
the Missouri at full tilt. I} contractors 


Men 


were strengthening their forces daily. 


t 


’ , : . 
were employed by the thousan¢ Ss, 


and ood 


wages were paid. Many who had overpow- 


} bs00n I solsmad mn ¢ ’ les 
ered thelr natural incilInatlon LO stam] Cur 


for Sweetwater until the opening spring, 


Switcned off thelr 


course to thelr g a r il lo others, 
South Pass City was already getting tame, as 
all mining camps must when the rush is 
Over! least to those wl » find board and 
lodging high and the golden niches too few 


to go around Though the mines may be 
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line, the streets gave it a 
but taken on an angle from 
at about dusk, it looked as if 
swans had settled in a hud- 

\ poor little woman, a 
ived on the banks of Bear 
it since spring, while her 
arge of the camp stationed 
grade and blast a cut through 
er dreamed that a town 
» obliterate her well worn 
from her favorite fishing 


ly haunts for months of 





ng to rea a ‘Two 
sudden building of Evans- 
had been discharged by 
ndent of the ten mile con- 
ared at Inexpect d times, 
mfiture of the camp super- 
a favorite with the con- 
st madea minins 


purchase 
vas taken back, given six 
miles below Evanston 


discovery made by a Mor- 


hafer now known as the 


and famous for its bottom- 
k diamonds.” The out- 
vefore a pick had been struck 
ises of wealth that have been 
llest extent. At a depth 
coal was used for cook- 
well, but leaving- lumps 
laty as] to be fished out 
This little inconvenience 
sas the tunnel penetrated 


n side and the December 


led for more artificial heat. Once 


had been discharged, this 
ownership of the mine, 
wife had just come up the 


iunt and there was left a 


my brother was with me. 
summer by pure accident; 
me to be four hundred 


our location, and I had su 


ndred miles south. H 
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screamed when the first blast went off and 
} 


sent fuel, as it seemed, half way to the mid- 


day sun. 
His hap] y tail wagged many 


Poor Fido! 


thanks for caresses, food, and nothings re- 
ceived in those days. He had now three 
instead of but two to pet him. His wake- 
fulness at night had probably kept many 
ee ee a as 

burglariously inclined men and other ani- 
mals ata dist nce. \ barking dog IS eVel 
uncongenial to the doing of anything by 


stealth. He was, if ever such thins 
a necessary evil. Mrs. Baker would have 
given him both for a little sleep, but neither 


love nor money would silence him. H¢ 


of +] } P i. baal ee Oe 
tion. t the base of Pulpit Rock I looked 


in vain for the tiny grave I had wept ove 


ind parted from just eight 1 t efor 

It had been obliterated 1 ] ) cram- 
ble for tent room, before t had been 
moved trom t narro rtel t mor 


the co i ) Ss on whi cam naet 
r notice at that point. \ man who for 
int of Iter had lain « 1 to slee] 
beside tl orade wa Vy yl eak ft el 


ind utter grim jokes a l expense 

\ 

Wh care P He was 1 irl I theirs 
| y wel trictly giv 11 Ing thelr 


little time and labor with a pickax 
ewhere, how- 


Weber 


t into the passi 
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arrival a poor young girl had 
from a 


} } 


iad 


place lg 


neighboring Mor- 
mon settlement, « 


ith one foot bare. She had told a pitiful 


yf persecution by polygamously inclined 


itors, from which there w no 


, ; y 
rotection 
i 


r Mormon rule, and be help of 


} ( Her people in pursuit had soon 
\ ! I 1d Ww | rnc nat the pro- 
l e begged so ¢ ne y lor was not 
\\ ch was then t terminus of the 
One night ! hi SOCIALE 

is it of clo ( t nude 

y tra low Ot man 

it W ite ( into t S \ 

rel \ ( ] int aear 
( s, b \ ither law, 
\ thy r tl retension to 
I lt tn¢ Masse ol 

| mer ch other in thes 
( whict were ] l l ted V d a 
’ tl ! dare k or act for 
t. whe rl vards by nature 
() i s 4 i t cc1idents ol 
1 ] 1! ( ( urre¢ 

Ke nel w 

I n in Phe 

( I I Was the 

\ ( - ] Mi 1G 
( ! ith heavy timber for the family to 
for safety on hearing the blast sig- 
his had served n effectual pro- 

ion to the family an ved them the 
to a considerable distance from their 

ry labors, whic d otherwise have 
ecessary several ti saday. There 

when the roofing was tested 

\ y and f insufficient in 

to Ly rock yreal weight hurled 

\ l ( I was. killec > 

infant 1 was unhurt, as 

ts and oft children 

young girl was eight She was thi 
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Frequent were the cases where 


somebody met with a premature death by 
blast or other agent, but none were mourned 


become the 


s the young girl who had 


tory was our next move westward. 


We passed Corinne, which was the scene 
ol me bitter and pitiabl events. Poor, 
heart-broken, young Mormon women, who 
looked to the great influx of Gentiles to their 
territory asa Go nt means of escape from 
their miserable lives, fled to these camps 
varefoote nd lf thed, as they had 
fled from their beds under cover of night, In 
their innocent t1 1! lan sympathy. 
Their cor nce 1 little justification. 
x1 f them in their 1 cence and their 
inability to s 0! mselves married 
wit it affection men who were utter stran- 
g » them t who were apparently 
orers of the better rt but the majority 


driven to marry 


culative vil- 


or accept the protection of sp 
lains, and led most wretched and hopeless 
lives O young woman, somewhat past 
tv vas from my native land so lately 
tl I [ | carcely a word Ol English at 
her com ne We were camped in_ the 
rush alone out seven miles west of 
Corinne, when this woman came along bare- 
footed, in a short red petticoat, white 


nightcap. 


The 
though 


calico 


February weather was bitter cold, 


snow only at intervals. She had 


listance of forty miles from her 


Her young hus- 


band had married another wife, and when 
sn vowed her intention to leave him, he 
had acted upon the bishop’s advice, given 
her infant to the new wife, and left her 
locked in a cabin without clothing other 
than she had on and just food enough to 
suff \fter three days imprisonment she 
hac effected her escayp in the night, 
crossed Bear River na followed it to Cor- 
int vhence she was repulsed with insult. 


ut, We listened 
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tion more difficult than either of us had an- 
ticipated. 

On the eighth day of May, 1869, the last 
tie between the Union Pacific and Central 
Pacific Railroads was put in place and pin- 
ioned by a golden spike at Junction City, a 
little west of Last Chance. The ox-trains fol- 
lowing the pioneer trails were already few and 
small; and the hand-cart trains, those curi- 
osities of Mormon locomotive device in the 


fifties and into the sixties, with their men 


and women in the traces and men and wo- 
men pushing the two-wheeled vehicles be- 
hind, were no more. ‘These most insanely 
courageous trains, two or three of which 
set out annually from Omaha for a journey 


of over a thousand miles of unsett 


] 
il i 


led desert 
land, with their fanatically fool-hardy adults 
and helpless children trudging along with 
their heavy burdens over mountains, across 
vast plains, and through capricious rivers, on 


on to the valley of the Great Salt Lake, 
were now ready to pass away into the le ven- 
dary spheres, their terrors only to live fully 
realized in the memory of their survivors. 
rhe railroad finished, there was an im- 
mediate scattering of the herds of humanity 
in every direction. ‘There emed not to 
be enough radiating lines from Promontory 
t $ ply the d parting mass. Che line of 
he railroad when finished, suddenly re- 
pelled these thousands of frontiers-people 
forcibly as it had a year before attracted 


y } ty ) + 


nea a too Close 


were eager to go, no matter where but let 
it not be anywhere yng magnetic bel 
in which they had gure to date 

Mrs. Baker sol \ nd fixtures for 


id families living somewhere; then hitch- 


ing her span of mules, ndled the tent 
aboard, with provisions and other necessary 
rt PY nat ] pna wal ] 
accoutrements tor camp nd ravel, and 
ining ¢ ny with aft ns golng ou! 
way, we started eastward, bound for Sweet- 


ae 


er” 
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water. How werethe Miner’s Delight and was a widow, I was yet but a child, and to 
its associate mines at South Pass ‘‘ panning own the two little animals was a joy that 
by this time ? The tumult and dangers monopolized my mind, and even disturbed 


f the past year along the railroad had been’ my sleep. 


) great to permit of correspondence or We drove up Cherry Creek and on south- 


ther news from anywhere 
to study on a point here had been a halt in the further building 


outside the line. east till we reached Phil Sheridan, Kansas. 


Chere was now no time 


aim: the Last Chance had collapsed; of the Kansas Pacific Railroad, and the con- 
couldn’t sit on the hillside, a deserted tractors were just building their camps along 
family; so we moved with the wind. The the surveyed line preparatory to beginning 
id we found on getting farther along was grade work. The prospects were looking tame 
iterally lined with people straggling to the compared with our former railroad experi- 


me goal. Everbody was enquiring of ence, we it. It would cost something 
: | 


ly if he had heard anything from to get stove, paraphernalia, and provisions, 


ervbody I n tO 2 | 
there or anywhere else. etc., out from St. Louis ; better think awhile 
On reaching South Pass we found the and take notes before making a useless ex- 


nines were doing tolerably well, but em-  penditure. We would probably get ready 


ying no great number of men. The labor for our teams; yet in case of failing 
S cy Hill railroad was just then the sub- to find a point of business advantage, our 
t of much discussion and golden expecta- income from this source would be too lim- 
Its distance | enchantment, and _ ited to detain us. However, we were get- 
readily attracted the many rovers that ting quite used to the handling of our mules, 
did not know where to go or what to do with in and out of harness. We were indepen- 
selves. ‘There again was a point to dent, and could hitch up any day and go 
for; so we joined company with a few whichever way the wind might chance to 
nily teams and started on ourlongjourney. — blow Why not? We were in one of ou 
By the time we reached the Point of speculative moods. We were just the kind 
<s station on the Union Pacific we feared of women, too, to take some absurd freak. 
hare of the summer would be spent What should it be? We were almost ready 
e plains; so, to take a helping leap, to hitch up again and start. The camp, 
chartered two cars, a stock and flat car however, did liven up a trifle on beginning 
r Laramie City. There our disjointed work, and laborers and teams were coming 
gons were soon put in readiness for the in daily. We had simply been a little ahead 
d, and our mule train was again under of time Our teams were put on at a clear 
y. ‘The Sioux Indians were not harmless, profit of two dollars and fifty cents each pet 
that time. Out a mile or two and wi day, and a contractor, Mr. Conway, pet 
! halted by Unck sam he military suaded us to take charge of his boarding 
rities at Fort Sanders cogitated a house at a salary of one hundred and 
on the advisability of letting so _ fifty dollars month, he supplying tents, 
a train of teamspass. Butevery gun, provisions, and all the necessaries. ‘The 
nd imaginary, was brought forth, and number of boarders ranged from forty to 

ure shot” qualities so praised, and our _ fifty laborers with ravenous appetites 
nition mentioned as so voluminous, and we had earnest work on our hands, as 
we were set free to take our chances. though we were at liberty to do so, we pre- 
When we resumed our journey I felta pride ferred not to share our salary with a third 

i ting my own little prairie b . 

is t easily describe for tl h | \nd | tha isappeared 
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shared our hardships 


he camp was so quiet, the men so 
y, that for anything 


startling to happen seemed ‘out of the 


sobe I 


question. Yet the second day after our 
return from St. Louis, we were brought face 
to face with one of the many sad endings of 
sad stories in which the West abounds. We 
y afternoon in the 
shade of our canvas, when the cook came 


running from one of th smaller tents, 


screaming and gesticulating frantically. The 
laborers had just gone to their afternoon 
duties, but heard her and saw that some- 


thing was wrong. Her husband and the 


. a : 
contractor came to Ner resct immediately. 
Somebody had hung himself to the ridge- 


pole of his tent. He had been to the 
kitchen ten minutes before to ask a favor, 


and she had gone to take him the trifle 


suggested cutting a veir rt circulation, 
but Mr. Jones thought suicides ought to be 
left alone. The man was lately from the 
otates. He had come shaki o with ague 
and unable to work. He had tried the 
shovel several mornings and given it up. 
Che contractor had that morning ordered 


him to leave the camp; and a climax to 


illness and ne Che me » had taken 
him 1 eir tent, did not nt t pres- 
enc i cor to distur t o it’s ré St. 
sO : 5 hill, and 
rolled i lanket he s buried at 


burying place the following day the coyotes 


Dacmas lariacve? 
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WHATEVER Bret Harte is willing to write, 


Calite 


nia 


must reé 


d. It has read Zhe 


S107 with 


very much 


} 


must be con- 


The 


f new pain. 
that has not vanished, 
nd is of a voice that 
es quavel We have 
rt that was indistin- 
re 1 Che Luck of 
lennessee’s Partner, 
| ly new workings, 
y years, or las- 
$101 f ciety. The 
ry hope and_ fear 


enetratl pathos, the familiar 
hum they are all too dis- 
ne L¢ the fascination of a 
And when one reads such 

t S exundating Sea, ne 
self wit erplexity that 1 
was e word that the devil 
S over tr ty] graphy has SO 
Or did the fa r who inspires 

) f the brains of Oscar Wild 
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by accident. 


except 


Mexican genle de razon, perrified 


in customs of ninety year », an 
content with their afternoon life as to care 


for 


surprised, and \merican 


of the Excelsior and het passengers. 


and for 


ht months the passengers are incorpor- 
d in various relations with the peopl 


closes the variegated plot. Chrough it 
> + ] ] + 
is recognized the familar and pleasant 
nit +} asc that ldc th re 
cunning of the hand that holds the 
O wishes it did n hak often I 
d be ] santer if the continual f 
{ suds ‘Todos Santos had not as thor- 
ug \ netratec Ie story and mad tive 
( 1 rs seem larger than they were, mov- 
i] misty way do things that no on 
: , 
eve tninks to dé adel Cl ! y D> 
, , 
f rse this frir of unreality makes for 
thor an opportunity to dance l 
ets in a more umoro way thi 
with a skill ¢ inspires pleasure 
j 1 ’ 
Uy ; Wilt? IS a Chee;ril 
nt of e grand n It is very 
sui pessimistic novel as might be 
fy | r wo] } ] « 
( ail n qagal utus, ater 1d cal 


\ y of Negation \ hopel man 
( a lived eeyona ( turning j Ol 
se ii _ } , , ' 
l li | \ Nn I l! Lt til 
came easy to Nis S | prost ite his 
rk and himsell t if SO Our ( Wd 
l i¢ ) ee only the ext | ot i Ly, 
ven while he paints it with rare deli- 
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( i ( l Olin to € posSIDILItyv ot 





an 


beauty with its own warmth. 

the heroine, is a passion-fl 

delicacy. So heroic is she in dismissin 
lover and giving herself to the mid 
Mr. Incoul, making irriage- 
that Balzac ts into fE 
Grandet, t} e reade1 V 
no char ge in this ¢ I ing l I 

} ~ th } i¢ 1V¢ i 


inner virtt 


ue through 


enetrating 
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ised her unlov \ WI 
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nor giving: we shall have « i 
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t¢ s 1\ g ing I 
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A Mr. Ludlow 
ment in histori 
centric chart of History” 


of the fifteenth centur 


of the Janizaries 


}] ; . ] nad +} 
abie story ana a suggestliy 
bit of history. The hero i 
ore n S 
PCLLCI KI wn ids OC 
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virtues of historic fiction wW 
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limps a little in t 
enough 1 least 
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previous achieve- 
literature has been a ‘‘con- 


gives usa romance 


d The 


be Dotn a read- 


Captain 


interesting 


reorge Castrioi 


rbeg ; and it is \ 
f the chief i 


hen we say that 


inds himself 
nd search out 
nian patriot. 
ver the dark 
the treason to 


isted him, the 
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could 


yw ne 
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hout bei g false 


leals chiefly, like 


the adventures 
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the other not; the friendship existing between 


such women (rarer, but no less possible 


than the like magnanimous relation between 


be 5 } } 
main figures, and tne 


n): these are the 


iain topic; for the young man whom love 


ads to abjure ‘‘drones’ honey” and become 


worker in the world, is rathera figure-head, 


appropriate and 


the Maine Vi 


n an efiective one. 


Narransauc, lage, is delight- 
The Devils Hat,’ The Blind Brother,’ 
Byron’s Professton,? 7 to 12,' 
The Jesuit’s Ring, 1ot call 
tice. The Devils Hat 


Pennsylvania oil regions, overflowing with 


and 


+ ] 
} | 


dor for much no- 


is a story of the 


1 coor; indeed, Ut! tory which is 
‘ ; ear i 

slig enough, but tol I intelligence 
sood-breedi1 int uite out of the 


n excuse for descriptions 


f oil-mining, 
ike the descriptive serials of travel or so 


rth in the magazines. The title does not 


indicate any Satanic legend in the story ; 
‘*Devil’s Hat” was only the name given 
hero of 


Blina 


which the 


story sunk his oil well. The 


Maguires It is rather yoys story than a 
d is of fair merit in that capacity, 
) mor Cashel Byron’s Profession is 


roin whno 1s tl very er of high 
li] 10n mar©rries ¢ ] I iy a riZe- 
I nd tneaut! I ves Nerci 1C¢ 
+} + t \ 1] ’ 
Kes the natcn tul wel Ihis 
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l Cit ct iwwiet ars i] 
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gus \llen H s. New York: Charles Scribr 3 
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heir t title. In spite of its offensive 


and impossible conclusion, the story is told 


unusual intelligence, and the heroine’s 


with 


conversation is really, as represented, very 


clever. 7 fo 72 is a little detective story, 


trifle, by which a half hour 
of waiting at a station might be whiled away 
rather ingenious, and entirely free from 


The 


Jesuits Ring, on the other hand, is distinctly 


pleasant qualities, but of no value. 


second-rate and foolish. It hasa pretty plot, 


too, which it is a pity to see spoiled. In brief, 
a Jesuit missionary, in search of Norembega, 
that gives its wearer 
Hits 
se he represented, 


and accord- 


wears an ancient ring 


success in his dearest hope. dearest 
hope was to die for the cau 
yn the soil where his work lay; 


uin in Ar 


French station of St. 


gall’s attacks upon the 


Sauveur. It is the 


property of the ring always to lose itself 


at once upon passing into the possession of 
an unworthy person, and stay lost until 
some worthy one seeks it. Acc ordingly, it 


English sailor 


slips from the 
who captures it, and for about two centuries 


n the site of the 


Harbor, till a 


French colony, 
nineteenth century 
Mount 


juts it on the finger of 


knight, a summer sojourne r at 


story of the Jesuit Du 


prettily enough told; but when the 


modern is reached, the whole telling be- 


comes hopelessly weak. ‘The grand society 


much as the reporter who figures 


might have seen it, that 


cannot resist the suspicion that the 


" of The Universe’ is 


stories seem to be 


ing more into favor within two or three 


years. If we remember rightly, publishers 


Oke ad upon sucn collec . 


‘ Short 


ocribners undertook 


Stories from American Authors” which 


series either marked or caused the turn of 


the tide in popular demand, or in publish- 
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ire otn f this class Ihe 
Told at Zuxedo are linke 


| Sept. 


bad 


is unpleas- 


iristocratic sentiment, and the 


norse play, 


much of the 


rhe 


iuthor has undeniably much 


brightness and a very pretty and patheti 
t j hut it } : : 
touch on occasion, but it is becoming evi- 
dent that the promise which this once gave 


: ; } ylGll } 
is not l ve Tulblled. 


volumes of stories are transla- 


4 


mething of a 


tne t gelaye? l ine ve 
na ¢ ¢ } t lie \ us i. 3 t 
yriet criti ot tne tw ( Ingenlou 
eplgrammat i rather Fren in its own 
yNnner , , ) hit 
In) in I l us I Ct se, VU 


it cl cteri ‘ Avatar Che Ven 
f Ill in striking phr S vhich the 
re r rem ers, indeet b whic he 
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ies then elve S Uh ( ills 
dr in black d whi yet to tur 
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! light It was rdly worth 
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vision (1 ina di ) of 1 lov nd 
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i y ‘ ral urely 
vet! ] one I 

rascov Cl through 








1 887. ] Recent Fiction. 331 


} 


English only by Mr. Anstey’s wicked bur-  rifice, and labor, are the texts of ail his 


sque, ‘* The Tinted Venus.’ If Mr. peasant stories. It is curious to see our 


{nstey informs us truly, however, both his critics gravely discussing these teachings as 
ry and Mérimée’s are versions froma a novelty, when they are as old as the his- 
gend of considerable antiquity, quoted by tory of religions. The novel thing is to 
Burton. It could scarcely be more strongly see them in unfamiliar, Russian garb; and 
tersely rendered than in ‘*‘ The Venus _ seeing, as the reader of Tolstoi must, that 

f Ile.” his creed has been developed for himself 


(he short stories by Count Tolstoi from hiscown observations of life, we cannot 


uught together under the name of /van but find something awe-inspiring in this re- 
ttch and other Stories‘ have all been _ birth on new soil of the same old doctrines 


tten in the past few years, and may preached in so many languages 


by so many 


refore, as the translator remarks, be taken apostles. ‘To his moral doctrines, he adds 


the fairest expression of the author’s the economic one of the uselessness of 
nt philosophy of life. The first story, money and the superiority of barter as a 


he Death of Ivan Ilyitch” seems to means of interchange. In substance, sev- 


ve been written for educated readers; the eral of the moral tales are not so very dif- 
rs all as tracts for the instruction of the ferent from those that English and Ameri- 
try. Curious and interesting though can children are brought up on as the Tol- 
popular stories are, we think most _ stoi enthusiasts would have us believe (what 


rs will find a deeper impression left a curiously familiar sound, e. g., have the 
them by the one in which Tolstoi tales called ‘‘If you Neglect the Fire you 
iks from his own mind to his own class. don’t Put it Out,” ‘* Where Love is, there 
is probable, too, that t terrible and God is also,” and ‘* Little Girls Wiser than 


ramatic study of the progress of the dis- Old Men”’): but the quaint vigor of these, 


he terror of death, will be that which nd a sort of inherent originality, an un- 

s tl impression, rather than the conscious re-originating of what others had 
[) Ilyitch, as de roaches ng « e, make them unique 

in and terror and un le isola- Besides these Fren« ind Russian short 

ikes the discovery that his whole — stories, we have some half dozen novels 

nt. respectable. self-seeking, and shal- translated from other languages. ‘Two of 


life has been wrong; but he resists the these are from the German the second 


Vi ot under ( l nor s \ of Zhe Bu Family ind The 
his life should have been instead, and VWonk’s Wedding”. \s the first volume of 
re the vague horror of conscience in- The Buchholz Family has already been re- 
es his agony and protest inst death. viewed in these pages, it is hardly necessary 
very last | i i h to 1 t our comments for the second. 
gives way to repentance and hu- We cor sto finding them dull and yet 

' } } | } : 7. ee a ee Se = 
y, sees that his life s 1 have been curiously readable ; entertainingly dull, one 


» God and the servi f his fellow might say. The impression of Berlin burgher 
ind therewith his fear and _ struggl life they give provokes an ennui of the pro- 


This is in keepi ith Tolstoi’s foundest sort, and we can hardly tell whether 


rine preached everywhere that humility it is toward the book or the life that this is 
first step to all rectit nd peace I B I ~ id Part By Julius 

a : , ’ . ) rraus lf f y nd ed n of the 
it lllity, non-resistance, aDsolute Seli-sac- Germa il by L. Dora Schmitz. New York: Charles 
s s I sa s I » by the 





the imitation seemsa little « isy, the passlo 
impalpably artificial, an mpression lef 
behind not pl int It might be said tl 
tr dy 1 dadeslignet leave l eas 
ant impression; but the sadness it leaves 
in the reader’s mind should be of a nobk 
even, to some extent, an Inspiring rt 
Che weakling, tossed about by passi n 
bringing catastrophe to himself and others 
scarcely rises to the tragic heigl Phe 
monk in this case is granted by tl ope a 
dispensation to marry in order to preve 


the extinction of a powerful family ; he con 
sents against his own desire (for he isa monk 
by vocation and choice) as a matter of filial 
piety. But having once freed himself from 
his vows, allowed himself to think of lov 

he becomes the veriest captive of an over- 
whelming passion, regardless of honor or 
duty, and reckless of consequence. Whether 


altog 


ern venture into the region of the 1 
tale is Interesting 
Stertd' likewise is an old-fashionec 


ll carried out or not, this 


tory; but a perfectly spont t 
, : | 
( It comes from Icelanc ind the 
} f ee 
lator assures us In yrief intr ctlo 
] + 
] is oniyva Sample ol n yun nt 
ry produ which has continued t 
} t ? ] ] ’ nt , 
forth int \\ aerl sian interru 
since 1tS earliest a earance in tne 
: , , 
he Icelanders seem to be indeed a1 
wets and story-tellers : in Szg7td fa 
game among the pe isant cnl ren 1 ) 
| each otner t[tolk-t ; na ce 
rnyming DY a rt of! ( ing verses 
tem. [he peasants who figure he 
serfs or mere laborers, but ind 
small farmers, who work hard ror 
; \ I g 
it t | l ( 
| asl N 
( K 
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late little properties, and respect themselves 


very ly. Th ontact with 


» nobility ; the 


sincere ey come In <« 


n Danish merchants at Rey- 


kjavik are at the top of their social scale, 


and these merchants are by no means outside 


the matrimonial possibilities of a handsome 
asant girl. Indeed, the simplification of 


about 


ined: mere 


pe 


social life seems to be as complete in 


Iceland as can be hant and 


t, mistress and maid, go to picnics 


peasan 
together in as complete amity and equality 
England village. 


id is pleas- 
| 


int and natural; but the clear picture of 
this fresh life with its pastoral simplicity 
is that in the book which interests us 
most. 

I'he latest numbers of Roberts Brothers’ 


Two Broth 
B th rsis one of 
Life.” It is 


edition of Balzac are 77 and 
The Alkahest.* The Tz 


the ‘* Scenes Provincial 


érs” 


from 


. } 


not entirely 


a story of the provincial city of 


. . . a 
Issoudun, however, for the s« ene ot 1ts ac- 


tion is partly Paris, and the two brothers 


are Parisians born and bred, though their 


mother is a provincial. Each novel that is 


added to this series from Balzac unfolds to 


the reader a little more the rvel 


the 


ma ous range 


of artist’s vision, the universality and 


fidelity of hisinsight. Saint and sinner alike 
omprehensible to him; love 


are « such as has 


given the materi their 


saintliest d 


no tess than love ‘* in |! coarsest 


Heaven, 


satyr shape.” Maternal love is the theme of 


Ss 
~ 
Y- 
~ 


presented 


here, less noble than the typical maternal 
love, because the motheris herself a weak, 
dull woman. Strong and unselfish as is het 


maternal passion, sweet and upright and 


loyal as is her character, Agathe is not an 
impressive enough figure to suffice for the 
tory, and it is largely occt with the 


drama of Philippe’s contest » an inter- 


-The Two | s. By Hono e Balz Boston 
Roberts | s 837. I San Francisco by 
S ( SOT 1 ¢ I Tl 

fhe Alkal rhe House of Claés Honoré a 
Balza Bos I s B S For ile 
™ rrat s St Ca i ( i 
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the shrine; yet if to the moral weakness that 


the inheritance of his uncle’s prop-_ t 
ney, and struggl l intrigue for accompanies this vast passion be added 
the pages. In 7) | thest more such intellectual defect as to make in the 
e and noble figures appear Ihe nineteenth century, a semi-alchemist instead 

the daughter Claés are of a sober man of science, it is a poor shred 
fines rt story in yf grandeur after al Probably the scienti- 

ve at spirit C ist of r day, as of Balzac’s, would 
itelles ] > me S- re was nothing intrinsically im- 
ight, been b dthanin _ possible in the substance of Claés’s theories; 
ine for her husband. Mar- but that as stated by him, and as investigated, 
mor fa herol t she is less they were from the outset so vitiated either 
5S n r mother Kor yy madness or ignorance that their victim 

mist himself w S le to no more claim to our sympathies as a 
t10n or sym the aut I nartyr of science nat ins other victim 

us, bec ieve less than yf illusion I} icturesqueness and 


tha Balzac I ly did in the oft nis ile was never better than in the 
asis of his mac heremay surroundings of this: the House of Claés 
in grandeur ssion for isa Flemish picture to remain fixed in the 
discovery ing to sacri- mind, not only by its external features, but 
nly f, wif d children, the yy its expresston, so to speak, its significance 
( nor of a family, upon as the embodiment of a race and a history. 

a 
t (OVERLA interested { l e Ss Lite! l tiil ive il 


r, fell into the g S possession | 

‘ ime to light nt related d gold 1 « t 24th of January 
S. Hittell’s “Remi he PI . ny Mr. Hlittell in the 
l HH and ) he Ovi () I cl ( ( red to, established 
Febru rv of the prese \ A At the Biglet 5 4 ry is n lusive authority on this 
( s Californi | Meanwhile, much interested to learn of the 
~ ‘ so. Mr. I ll] had ce existence of this dia vering a period of such im- 
i s \ i ‘ l ! the State, Mr. Hittell wrot 
y of the date a it January, to ask, the name of the Society of Pioneers, that it 
ite had alw et e accepted ‘ r preservation in their archives, 
l’s authority. Mr. Hittell sent cop Mr. Bigler, however, declined to send it, because it 
ess I ! su il ers ( the contained manv personul and priv ile entries. He 
en W resent t re { the Vas the sked ysend a COpy I those parts ol the 
" em t rre ( rs there diarv rela ¢ to California Fora long time he was 
» the workm«e January reluctant ‘ even this Finally however, 
ited in the dia “ Henry Bigle: ifter farther correspondence, he consented, with the 
porarily in the State, awaiting a proviso that Mr. Hittell should revise his manu- 
me to join those of sown religion in script t was sent in small installments, from time 
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ler’s notes thereon raising the grade tothe | 


to time, accompanied by Mr. Big 


[ Sept. 


evel of the Boys’ High 


the last of these arriving a few weeks ago: and School, or employing a classical teacher. At the 
through M Hittell’s kindness is now given t opening of this school year, however, the Boys’ 
ir reader High School we understand at the suggestion of 
Mr. Wilson, its principal, — was quietly opened to 

\ PECULIARLY ple and hapy ne girls desiring Latin and Greek instruction; and no 
worst dete In the sel i » | less than fortv-tive girls immediately availed them- 

h st been found Those who have paid at selves of the opportunity We understand that Mr. 
t to the matt | g wn $ Wilson’s suggestion was suggested to hims¢ If by pa- 
f this city we nly nomina ! rents who desired equal instruction for their sons and 
High School opportunities as the boys, the grad laughters. The step is an exceedingly commend- 
the Girls’ High School being kept lowe vi ible one: the girls who wish to, obtain improved 
re s In « cial he means pre] t dvantages unother feeder t the niversity is 
( have ecn te lily : pract al sta ed nd San mcisco ceases to 
1 rt l itt ! 1 ji his respe t behind th smaller cities of 

le pre} jor en tl Lati (j e State he | iple of « lucation is in- 
ntarv | 1 t rece ' | dl he | s’ High S which thus 

her wh thized wit! t mes the Boy nd Gi I] School, or, 
ince | s dey ture, t wl ‘ nt efly.the Highs ) ndall viditional 
! t We believe he 4 i eX pense t nin tl s ne. Iti 
tl ‘ led to te re yn ps t ld that vy hear, from 

t the [ ve Vv Wi ‘ the lea | s Bure State, that the 
me event ! le 1. | is | ) ‘ ito demand for w 1 to te i] nd 1 hematics 
| protest t ‘ ‘ vghinsS cann ‘ rom the prese ve graduates on 

| il s4 who wished col } } i st the « ust hie ist tn l from the Kast. 
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In the 


that all books do not belong to literature. 


task of writing a history of American literature, 


und it impossible to subject him- 


self to his ov theorv, and has! le a gigantic un- 
dertaking of what, by an absolute rule of criticism, 
s one t ! means ira neasurement He 
would hay een helped in his labor if he had kept 


in mind Doctor Johnsor.’s test, uttered in his preface 


to Shakespeare He has long outlived his century, 
the term commonly fixed as the test of literary 
merit t} iner li it m nveved in the 
common understandin f literature, as that which 

read ntelligent people, and is worth reading, 
outside of the curriculum of instruction. Mindful 
that he | ent ed the novelisis a | poets for the 
se nad \ t! remaining ! 


rvest of literature 


thered m the Essavists, Philosophers, Crit 
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Cl Irul rees’' W a 
\ rish! With 

\ r except wl e rain of I 
S nter sheds n em, t \ 

J hrive and yield marvelous crops 
Vii ) tr Ol itior Cl ! 
ross the continent, just bee se no irriga- 

ion was used to force their growth. 

\s general thing the question in Cali- 
t la 1s Can we find water? When 


juestion of old man Burrell, 


years ago, his answer was ‘‘ Yes, as high up 


as you can goin these mountains.” ‘The 


an never told a lie in his life, and we 
find water, both creeks and living springs, 


almost up to the 


Prieta, even at the east and west end of the 


very top of the Loma 


long, sharp ridge that forms the summit, and 


only some 200 feet below it. I have this 


from Mr. Charles Gortz, whose vineyard lies 


and about 


to the east of, 1200 feet below, 
the summit, and as the Loma Prieta (Mount 
high, according to 


this 


Bache) is feet 


Hittell’s 


$O40 


Resources of California,” 


gives one a pretty good idea of the altitude 
at which one can grow grapes, and find 
Water 

\not singularity is the aspect and 
formation of the country. How often have 
I heard people coming for the first time to 
the mountains exclaim ‘* Oh! what steep hills 


nothing but hills”; then after ascending 
i little ways, the cry would change to ‘* Bless 
S this! fiy ] } ino leo } re 
1V ) tnl hine ad no 1dea there 
vas y \ lanc » here and in time 
ge. +] co hsesl Che shins wana I 
Yona ICT iS litiec OF It that Cannot De 
g vith a common plough, while all 


f it can be managed by a side hill plough. 
Very of yple will say, when first 
ooking at a vineyard on the steep hill side, 
‘© Doe 1c soil wash down in winter- 


\nd when the hard rains come 


they see the loose, porous soil absorb it as 
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It fall 


s, and every inch of the hillside drain- 
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e bloom, the latter introduced hers 
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\mong the picturesque places Mr. Wil- 
son’s deserves special mention il veri 
e forest lodge, white, with quaint, square 
dows jutting out, great trees overshadow- 
it and a long green slope in front of it 
{ from here is the Summit Opera 
S ame that would hardly se ) 
e character of a building into ich 
d redwoods cast curious glan 
oh ( ) invell vil VS I 
performance cceasionally witnesse¢ 
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choice grap rounding 1 Mr. Myron 
( of Hotel de | vo f the best 
known plac in the junta fairly em 
yowered in redwoods, vines ad fruit trees 
and his next neighbor, Mr. Budden Mr 


lhomas Slaughter, of 
Fruit Farm,” could ft 
irders 


Hiliside Cottage.’ \ 


besides furnishing « 


grapes to his b 
Grays of the * 


resorts, comfort 


in abundance, have the grandest and most 
romantic views to offer, and air which it is 


almost intoxication to ure and 


clear and life-giving. 
Wright's 


Mr. 


Che wood and timber interest of 


is almost in the han of 


Charles Grant; and I may add, without flat- 
tery, that he, Mr. Ralph Thompson, post- 
master and merchant, and yur own Van, 
the station agent, are the ly redeeming 
features in the landscape about the depot at 
Wright’s. Let no one judge of the beauty of 
the mountains by the sample which is shut 
in by the steep hills here, (this is 1 sar- 
kastikal illusion to the trinity st men- 
tioned) nor of the beauty of the Los Gatos 
creek by th yng, ugly railroad bridge 
across it. But follow the laughing waters of 
this clearest of a 1ountain st is awhile, 
hen take el r ot the ( der t 

’ if hoary o rees vhispet 
ind sing ant gh to you as y scend, and 
when you ave made your Way ut ol 
the gorge where the water 1 you will 
drink in deep draughts of t sparkling, 
crystal air, and exclaim lr I have 


found it 


at last, the very heart of the 


Mountains. 
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“Now, don’t forget to bring home a bottle of Lundborg’s ‘ 
‘Why don't you get it in the village, 


not have time to-day.” 





‘EDENIA”!? 
it’s to be had there, nodoubt? I may 


LunpBorc’s * EDENIA.” 


LUNDBORG' S “RHENISH COLOGNE.” 


If you car obtain LUNDBORG'S PERFUMES AND RITENISH COLOGNE f[n your vicinity 
rend vour | and address for Price List to the manufacturers, YOUNG, LADD & COFFIN, 
24 Barclay “tree Ne w Vork. 





Hair Neglected 


Soon becomes dry, harsh, coarse, and full of 


ndruff; it losses vitality and turns prema- 
rely gray, or falls out rapidly and threatens 
rly baldness; A careful dressing daily, with 
' Ayer’s Hair Vigor—the best preparation for 
€ purpose—will preserve the hair in all its 
xnriance and beauty to a good old age. 

My hair was faded and dry,” writes Mable ( 
urdy, of Delaware, Il, “but after using only 
lf a bottle of Ayer’s Hair Vigor it became 
ack and glossy. | 

gratitude | feel.” 
Frederick P. Coggeshall, Bookseller, 51 Mer- 


nack St., Lowell, Mass., writes: 


cannot express the joy 


**Some six 


—— 


rseven years ago my wife had a severe illness, 
nsequence of which she became almost 
tirely bald and was compelled to wear a wig. 

4 few months since she began to apply Ayer’s 


Hair Vigor to the sealp, and, after using three 


ed ek. a a 


bottles has a good growth of hair started all 
The hair is now from two to 
The re- 


ver her head. 
r inches long, and growing freely. 


eult is a most gratifying proof of the merit of 


att teeta 


ar admirable preparation.” 


’ ° ° 
Ayer’s Hair Vigor, 

repared by Dr. J, C. Ayer & Co., Lowell, Mass. 

: Sold by Druggists and Perfumers, 











{HE CALIGRAp, 
WRITING MACHINE. 





IT STANDS AT THE HEAD. 


The ‘‘Caligraph” is the only writing 
machine that fully economizes time and 
labor, and economy of time and labor 
is the best reason we know for solicit- 
ing trade. 15,000 ‘‘ Caligraphs” are in 
daily use which excel in mechanical 
merit, durability and beauty of work. 
We publish 400 letters from prominent 
men and firms, which are convincing, 
and are sent on application. 


THE AMERICAN WRITING MACHINE COMPANY, Hartford, Conn. 


Estate of SAM’L HILL, 634 Market Street, 
San Francisco Agents. 
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HAT 
AILS 
YOU? 


Do you feel dull, maguid, low-spirited, lifeless, and 
indescribably miserable, both physically and men- 
tally; experience a sense of fullness or bloating 
after cating, or of “ goneness,"’ or emptiness of 
stomach in the morning, tongue coated, bitter or 
bad taste in mouth, irregular appetite, dizziness, 
frequent headaches, blurred eyesight, “ tloating 
specks” before the eyes, nervous prostration or 
exhaustion, irritability of temper, hot flushes, al- 
ternating with chilly sensations, sharp, biting, tran- 
sient pains here and there, cold feet, drowsiness 
after meals, wakefulness, or disturbed and unre- 
freshing sleep, constant, indescribable feeling of 
dread, or of impending calamity ? 

If you have all, or any considerable number of 
these symptoms, you are suffering from that most 
common of American maladies—Bilious Dyspepsia, 
or Torpid Liver, associated with Dyspepsia, or In- 
digestion. The more complicated your disease has 
become, the greater the number and diversity of 
symptoms. No matter what stage it has reached, 

ierce’s Golden Medical. Discovery will 








subdue it, if taken according to directions for a} 


reasonable length of time. If not cured complica- 
tions multiply, and Consumption of the Lungs, 
Skin Diseases, Heart Disease, Rheumatism, Kidney 
Disease, or other grave maladies are quite liable to 
set in, and, sooner or later, induce a fatal termi- 
nation. 

Dr. Pierce’s Golden Medical Discovery 
acts powerfully upon the Liver, and through that 
great blood purifying organ, cleanses the system of 
all blood-taints and impurities, from whatever cause 
arising. It is equally efficacious in acting upon the 
Kidneys, and other excretory organs, cleansing, 
strengthening, and healing their diseases As an 
appetizing, restorative tonic, it promotes digestion, 


strength. In malarial districts, this wonderfu' 
medicine has gained great celebrity in curing 
Fever and Ague, Chills and Fever, Dumb Ague, 
and kindred diseases. 

Dr. Pierce’s Golden Medical Discovery 


CURES ALL HUMORS, 


from a common Blotch, or Eruption, to the worst 
| Secrofula. Salt-rheum, “ Fever-sores,’’ Scaly or 
| Rough Skin, in short, all diseases caused by bad 
blood, are conquered by this powerful, purifying 
and invigorating medicine. Great Eating Ulcers 
rapidly heal under its benign influence. Especially 
has it manifested its potency in curing Tetter, Ke- 
zema, Erysipelas, Boils, Carbuncles, Sore Kyes, 
Scrofulous Sores and Swellings, Hip Joint Disease, 
“ White Swellings,”’ Goitre, or Thick Neck, and Kn- 
larged Glands. Send ten cents in stamps for a large 
Treatise, with colored plates, on Skin Diseases, or 
the same amount for a Treatise on Scrofulous Af- 
fections. 


CONSUMPTION, 


which is Scrofula of the Lungs, is arrested and 
cured by this remedy, if taken in the earlier stages 
of the disease. From its marvelous power over this 
terribly fatal disease, when first offering this now 
world-famed remedy tothe public, Dr. Pierce thought 
seriously of calling it his “CONSUMPTION CURE," 
but abandoned that name as too restrictive fora 
medicine which, from its wonderful combination of 
tonic, or strengthening, alterative, or blood-cleans- 
ing anti-bilious, pectoral, and nutritive properties 
is unequaled, not only as a remedy for Consump- 
tion, but for all Chronic Diseases of the 


LIVER, BLOOD, AND LUNGS. 


For Weak Lungs, Spitting of Blood, Shortness of 
Breath, Chronic Nasa! Catarrh, Bronchitis, Asthma, 
Severe Coughs, and kindred affections, it is an edi 
cient remedy. Sold by Druggista, at $1.00, or Six 
Bottles for $5.00. 

"Send ten cents in stamps for Dr. Pierce's book 
on Consumption. Address, 


World’s Dispensary Medical Association, 


No. 663 Main Street, 
BUFFALO, N.Y. 


| 








and nutrition, thereby building up both flesh and 


$500 is offered by 


the manufacturers of Dr. Sage’s 
Catarrh Remedy, for a case of 
Chronic Nasal Catarrh, which they 
cannot cure. 


SYMPTOMS OF CATARRH.. Dull, heavy 
headache, obstruction of the nasal passages, <lis- 
charges falling from the head into the throat, some- 
times profuse, watery, and acrid, at others, thick, 
tenacious, mucous, purulent, bloody and putrid; 
the eyes are weak, watery and inflamed; there is 
ringing in the ears, deafness, hacking or coughing 
to clear the throat, expectoration of offensive 
matter, together with scabs from ulcers; the voice 
is changed and has a nasal twang; the breath is 
offensive; smell and taste are impaired; there is a 
sensation of dizziness, with mental depression, a 
hacking cough, and general debility. Only a few 
of the above-named symptoms are likely to be 
present in any one case. Thousands of cases an- 
nually, without manifesting half of the above 
symptoms, result in consumption, and end in the 
grave. No disease is so common, more deceptive 
and dangerous, leas understood, or more unsuc- 
cessfully treated by physicians. 

By ita mild, soothing, and healing properties, Dr. 
Sage's Catarrh Kemedy cures the worst cases of 
Catarrh, “cold in the head,” Coryza, and 
Catarrhal Headache. 

Sold by druggists everywhere; 3% cents. 





THE ORIGINAL 


- 







» \ervceS LITTLE 
Petter At Sy LIVER 


SUCertsS PILLS. 


BEWARE OF IMITATIONS. ALWAYS ASK 
FOR DR. PIERCE’S PELLETS, OR LITTLE 
SUGAR-COATED PILLS. 


Being entirely vegetable, they operate 
| without disturbance to the system, diet, or occu- 
| pation. Put up in glass vials, hermetically sealed. 
Always fresh and reliable. As a laxative, al- 
terative, or purgative, these little Pellets give 
the most perfect satisfaction. 


Sick Headache, 


bilious headache, dizzi- 
ness, constipation, bil- 
jous attacks, and all de- 
rangements of the stomach and 
bowels, are promptly relieved 
and permanently cured by the 
use of Dr. Pierce’s Pleasant 
Purgative Pellets. In expla- 
nation of the remedial power 
of these Pellets over so great a variety of diseases, 
| * may truthfully be said that their action upon 
the system is universal, not a gland or tiasue es- 
'caping their sanative influence. Sold by drug- 
gists, for twenty-five cents a vial. 














HOME ror INVALIDS 


AND 


Private HospIrAt. 


620 Folsom St.. San Francisco. 


fit ALE r: 


HOME and Private Hospital for Invalids has been opened in San 


Francisco by Dr. W.S. Wuitrwetv. The object of the Hospital is 


to afford a home, and at the same time, careful nursing and medical] 

attention to those who are out of health, or who are in need of special 

treatment. The rooms are large and well furnished, and patients can be 

assured of receiving every comfort. The location is very central, being 
within three blocks of the Palace Hotel. 

The household affairs are under the charge of Mrs. H. H. Bexi, who 

is well known to be thoroughly capable and competent of filling the 


position of Matron. 





“CHOICE SUBURBAN PROPERTY 


++ Wy 
“e,9 ~~ 


Several choice farms in the heart of Alameda County, less than thirty miles from 
San Francisco, and near railroad stations.. The best land for fruit, vineyards, small 
fruits, or vegetables. Suitable for immediate subdivision and sale at a large advance. 

Five acre lots near a growing town, ready for division into town lots. 

Seven hundred and forty acres, one mile from Sunol station, in the beautiful, 
fertile and healthy Sunol Valley. Three hundred acres of bottom land, unlimited 
water supply from springs and streams. The hill land all under cultivation, and fine 
fruit and vine soil. Zerms easy, and price very low. This tract deserves the attention 
of capitalists desiring immediate returns. A fine town site is on the property, and 
villa lots can be laid out on the river front. 

For particulars about this and other tracts, or for any information about Alameda 


County lands, address the undersigned, or call between the hours of twelve and two. 


CHARLES H. SHINN, 


415 Montgomery Street, San Francisco. 





Are you using Wellington’s Fnproved Egg Food for Poultry? 


i 
IF NOT, = ALFALFA GRASS, 


WHY NOT? 
4% CLOVER, VEGETABLE, 


co! 
Every Grocer, K FRUIT and every 
_— 3 >. Every Draggist A VARIETY of SEEDS. 
OOM sist! |) muh 
aa: . ' ' ‘ TRADE 
BF. Wellineton, 425 Washinton St., San Francisco, 29 ao 


SUPPLIED. 





NEW ENGLAND SOAP Co. 


FISHBECK & GLOOTZ, 
OFFICE, No. 214 SACRAMENTO STREET. 
Factory, Corner 16th and Utah Streets. 


QUEEN : LILY «SOAP. 


MVE FINEST LAUNDRY SOAPIN THE MARKET. Washes without 

rubbing, and does not injure the clothes. The Largest Family 

Washing in the city can be done in three to four hours. A girl of twelve 
ears of age can do a washing with this Soap. 


BEWARE OF IMITATIONS. 
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ALBANY ae —_— PAPER (0., 


VRITING, WRAPPING, TOILET, “ANTI-RUST” AND MEQICATED PAPERS 


Principal Office. Albany, 
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‘'h DESCRIPT.ON OF MECHANICAL EXPERT WORK 
Mechanical INVENTIONS @ Spec 
258 MARKET ST. 
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SAN FRANCISCO 


PACIFIC MFG. CO. 
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ONGERTH’S LIQUID TREE PROTECTOR, 


ONGERTH’S GRAFTING COMPOUND, 
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